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Around Town. 


Hon. G. W. Ross’ speech in defenve of 
Frenchifying the primary schools of Ontario 
was a very-able and eloquent effort. Hon. G. 
W. Ross is always able and often eloquent, 
but in this particular speech he outshone 
himself. In fact he proved that English people 
have no business in Canada anyhow : 

“These French people, sir,” he said, according to the 
Globe’s report, ‘‘the teaching of whose tongue we hear so 
roundly condemned, were here upon this Continent before 
we Anglo-Saxons. They had taken possession of this coun- 
try because of their progressive and adventurous spirit. 
Their courage and their bravery had practically subdued 
it. They had coursed our rivers and lakes before ever we 
had gazed upon them. They established schools in Canada 
250 years ago, generations before the haughty and imperial 
Anglo-Saxon had seen the shadow of this land of ours. 
Shall we, sir, who have taken from that powerful and 
mighty people the land which they had conquered by their 
industry and subdued by their courage, shall we say they are 
an alien race simply because, by the accident 
of the power of British arms on the Heights 
of Abraham in 1759, the country has become 
ours!” 

It strikes me that Mr. Ross proved 
a little too much, If this sort of rea- 
soning is good the French and Eng- 


lish are both argued out of court and 
the civilization of the Indian should 
dominate and medicine men should 


teach us religion. 


* 
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Mr. Ross told us also that those 
who forced King John to sign the 
Magna Charta spoke French—not 
English. Moses spoke in Hebrew 
and Christ and His Apostles did not 
teach in English, but does this prove 
that English is not the language for 
our primary schools ? 

os 

If the Minister of Education is 
right and the British race has no 
business to be here or avail them- 
selves of tle ‘‘accident” of war, we 
should move out; if he is wrong he 
and those who are building up French 
Canada at the expense of English 
Ontario should be made to get out. 
It is bad enough to have to listen to 
the absurd pretensions of Quebec 
Nationalists, as they crow and pos- 
ture on their own province, without 
hearing On‘ario politicians upholding 
the habitant as the rightful owner of 
the soil and the victim of an “‘acci- 
dent.” Truckling to the French Ca- 
nadian vote could go no further ; 
Monsieur G. W. Ross should be in 
Mercier’s Cabinet; a man holding 
such views is not the right person to 
control Ontario’s schools, Our prim- 
ary schools should not only be Eng- 
lish speaking but English feeling ; it 
is there that Ontario’s children should 
acquire the patriotism which is to 
preserve Canada from becoming the 
hot-bed of political thie very, the 
stamping ground of toe-kissing dem- 
agogues and the demesne of secta- 
rian tyranny. It is in our primary 
schools that our children should 
learn to be loyal to the Empire, and 
to love its glorious history, and it is 
not our Minister of Education who 
should tell us that we are nothing 
but squatters on French Canadian 
lands, and camp followers eating the 
fruits of French enterprise. True 
that Canada was first visited by a 
Frenchman, but America was dis- 
covered by an Italian, and if one isa 
reason for teaching French, the other 
proves that Itaiian should have first 
place.' 
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The whole speech was a bid for 
votes—not merely in Ontario, for— 
to quote Mr. Ross’ words, it is only 
‘‘an insignificant—no, I will not say 
insignificant, for it a glorious 
country—” it is a part of the Liberal 
policy in Dominion’ affairs and what 
else could we expect when the party 
is led by a French Canadian. The 
whole Grit party has been French- 
ified; to gain power in Quebec they 
abandoned everything by which they 
had been previously known, except 
their greed for oftice, and in On- 
tario they have evidently decided to 
throw their whole weight in favor 
of Ultramontanism, Jesuitism and French 
domination in order to boost their starv- 
Ing comrades into power at Ottawa They 
won't win! Civilization as exemplified 
the Anglo-Saxon race, the progress of the 
century, the history of the past, the decision of 
the great God of Battles are ali against them. 


From the time of Bigot the corruptionist 
and robber, up through the French Can- 


adian administrations which have so ably 
imitated his example, there has been no 
time better than the present for calling 
the roll and finding out whether the Anglo- 
Saxons or the Frenchmen are to mark out 
the future of this coyntry. There is no better 
question on which to have a vote. If we are 
in the minority let us accept French as the 
language of Canada, hoist the tri-color and 
make a present of Ontario to the Jesuits, Let 
us have one flag, one language, and one pat- 
riotism, even if we have to begin all over again 
and be reconstructed on the Quebec plan and 
learn at the feet of the Hon. Monsieur Ross, 
le Ministre de ' Education. 


is 


oe 
But why beat about the bush? What are we 
here for? Why did Wolfe take the trouble to 
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| fight with Montcalm? Wasit not to conquer 
Canada? Was it not to make the Anglo-Saxon 
supreme? The British troops fought in vain, 
Wolfe died in vain if we are to yield to-day and 
abandon the fruits of that victory. It is 
pretty enough to prate about magnanimity ; 
what is there for us in the so-called generous 
treatment of the French Canadian element— 
ncthing but the privilege of footing their bills 
enduring their aggression and having them 
call us names and make faces at us. Who is to 
boss the job if it is not those who won the 
fight ? : 
o’s 

There fs nothing to be gained by mincing 
matters. Every successful business man must 
have a scheme, every corporation a directing 
head and a definite policy ; every country must 
have a fixed aim, a well-declared patriotism, 
and an accepted rule by which all citizens are 
to be judged. Canada must have it! Who is 
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shrieked at the thought of yielding the people’s 
power into the hands of the Bleus? Bah! I 
say there is no good whipping a man and then 
taking him into partnership. If there is any 
body of men in this country, particularly in 
this province, who have a right to say, ‘‘Go, 
and he goeth, come, and he cometh,” it is those 
who said it on the plains of Abraham, and there 
will have to be another fight before the verdict 
is changed. 
os 

Whoare they whocry “‘ Peace, peace, and there 
is no peace?” They are those who are afraid to 
face the legitimate outcome of thefight. The lan- 
guage should follow the flag; and if some 
wobble-jointed politicians had not given up 
what had been fought for, there would have 
been no French language in Canada, and 
no Parti National to hold the dagger to the 
throat of Canadian Governments. 





A BOHEMIAN GIRL. 


to dictate this policy, the conquered or the} 
conqueror? The minority or the majority? It | 
is not magnanimity; it is not justice which 
delays the answer. It is politics, lust for office, 
the greed of salary, the hope or the possession 
of power. Why hocus-pocus about Separate | 
Schools? There should be none. What is 
good enough for one child is good enough for 
If sectarianism cannot be main- 
tained without isolating children, let sectarian- 
ism and every other ism which suffers by contact 
with free institutions, go, and good riddance 
toit. If it is God's will that the Roman Cath 
olic Church be as great in the future as in the 
past, it will be so; if otherwise, who shall say 
the ends of Providence have been defeated by 
one law for all, one school for all, equality for 
all, privileges for none? 

o*% 

If the great God above us intended the world 
to be run on the basis of giving up good—recog- 
nized and liberty-blessed .good—rather than 
maintain it at every cost, why have there been 
battles, why have there been martyre4 Who 
is it shouts for French rights in the Ontario 
Assembly? Is it not those who but a little 
while ago screamed against Quebec, and 


Hon. C. F. Fraser made a characteristic speech 
on this quastion, He taunted the Opposition 
with having sat quietly while the schools in 
Prescott and Russell were being Frenchitied 
so long as those constituencies were represented 
in the Legislature by Conservatives. 
this weapon inflicts a deep wound, but it is a 
taunt, not an argument. Mr. Fraser’s whole 
speech centered on the point that French in 
Canada is not a foreign language. 


Dominion Parliament shall be kept in two 
languages, French and English, that the 
statutes and laws of the country shall be 
printed in both languages, and that either 
language shall be legal in the courts constituted 
under the B.N. A. act. But French isa foreign 
language in Ontario, and must remain so. 


As the apologists of French schools seek to 
defend themselves by quoting the great mistake 
made by the framers of our constitution, it 
becomes still more evident that that constitu- 
tion will have to be changed. We can never 
become a nation if we continue a dual language. 
We have no future unless some unit is agreed 
upon. Unfortunately, when a Conservative 


No doubt | 


This in fact } 
is true as it is decreed that the journals in the | 
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rises to speak, the record of his party is thrown 
in his face at every turn. When a Grit has 
anything to say, a fragment from the history 
of his faction is sure to be thrown at him, but 
there will come a time in the history of this 
movement when party records will have to be 
abandoned and the people will demand a dis- 
tinct policy with regard to the French ques- 
and when that time comes all other 


| 
| 


questions and “records” of all sorts will be 
forgotten. It will be a fortunate day for 
Canada when “you're another” ceases to do 
duty as a defence against the charge of dis- 
loyalty to our race, to our civilization and our 
future, 
oe 

I feel like writing this way because the Op 
position in the Legislature were so half-hearted, 
so thoroughiy scared in the debate on the 
French school question. No one had nerve 
! enough to take the broad and only tenable 
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that su 
p eme in this province at 
pose to abdicate in favor of Jean 
Messieurs Ross Fraser tried 
| that have no business here, 
French language has as much right 
|} taught in our schools as English. 
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least, and do not pro- 
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must have the right of way; the French and 
English races in Canada are about meeting, 
and unless one or the other is willing to be 
| side-tracked there will soon be a collision. 
Quebec Nationalists boast that they won’t take 
second place ; this week’s debate in our legisla- 


ture indicates that the Anglo-Saxon is willing | 


to stand on the siding and let the Frenchman 
pass. It makes me tired; I'd rather be in the 
collision, 


But enough of politics. Let us turn to 
thoughts of love. The breach of promise suit 
at Walkerton on Tuesday brought to light 
some amatory epistles such asthe majority of 
people write in the * green and salad” time of 
youth, I should hate to see my first love let- 

| ters in print, and I would just as soon my later 
ones were reserved for the eye of her to whom 


| in 
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they were addressed, and as I think of what 
may have been in them I feel a thrill of sym- 
pathy for defendants in breach of promise 
suits. There appears to be something about 
being in love which robs a man of not only his 
dignity but his ordinary common sense, and 
when the victim is in the presence of pen, 
ink and paper, his motto invariably 
seems to be “let her go Gallagher,” 
and the lovely sensation of saying sweety-weety 
things is so delightful that ‘‘Gallagher” often 
goes too far. But who would give a picayune 
for a lover who thinks about breach of promise 
suits when he is writing to his darling Olga? 
Out upon such love as that! There would be 
nothing worth living for if men were all so 
calculating and women so frightfully circum- 
spect. The young doctor who suffered so at 
Walkerton struck it exactly right when he re- 
marked to “his sweet, kind, generous Olga” 
that he was “ike a sponge, absorbing a goog 
deal and giving nothing out. But 
when you see me again you must 
Squeeze me and you will get it all 
back.” She took him at his word and 
squeezed him and got fifteen hun- 
dred dollars back, and one can hardly 
blame her. In one of his letters he 
wondered if there was any balm in 
Gilead for his love, and gets off some 
bad poetry which should be suffi- 
cient to convict him before any 
reasonable jury. 
How dreary and lone 
The world would appear, 
If women were none ; 
It would be like a fair 
With neither fun nor business there. 
Here is another “hunk of mush” 
from the pen of the love-sick swain : 
Olga, when the storms are long, 
Will you sing a cheerful song ; 
When the rude winds rock the tree, 
Will you closer cling to me ? 
He didn't make an error, Olga clung 
to him ; when the rude wind rocked 
the tree she was there and I don’t 
blame her. His concluding letter is 
enough to start any girl on the war 
path. 

“TI really do not care for you as I 
used to. Have entirely ceased to love 
you and would be pleased to see you 
in December only as a friend. I 
am sorry to have to write this, 
knowing as I do thet it will strike 
deep into your poor heart, but Olga 
I do not think I am to blame, for 
you have failed to make yourself 
sufficiently attractive to reclaim my 
love, and it would be only deception 
on my part to keep you in the dark.” 

os 

He closed by bidding her a sorrow- 
ful good-bye, and asked her to take 
her trouble to Jesus. Karn has since 
married the daughter of a leading 
and reputedly wealthy medical man 
of Woodstock. His advice to dear 
Olga as to where she should take her 
troubles was probably followed, but 
she also took them to Justice Street 
who did not consider Karn’s excuse 
worth considering. One could hardly 
imagine that the author of such a 
series of love letters would finally 
refuse to marry the object of his 
affection because she was ‘‘too little.”’ 
He said when he engaged himself to 
her he expected her to grow, but 
Olga failed to grow and he said that 
he was afraid people would laugh at 
him if he were seen on the sireet 
with anything’so diminutive. Just 
about now he has discovered that she 
is littie but active, and as to people 
laughiog at him, I think he will get 
his share of that before Olga gr: 
very much bigger. 


ws 
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Karn’s love was of a much milder 
type than that of Albert Edward Wil- 
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| yet those who have lived in rural places and 
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know the habits of thought, the petty tattle, 
and unfeeling taunts which are apt to make 
the life of a young lover uncomfortable, will 
see at a glance the story of young Wilson’s 


mind can comprehend, the workings 
imagination diseased by jealousy and 
fettered by ignorance. The Wilsons and 
Marshalls were neighbors but not friends. 


' How often is this true of people whose farms 


join! He was but twenty-five. Perhaps from 
her childhood he had been enamored of the 
dead girl, used to carry her books to school, 
gave her his apples when she would take them 
and was good to her when she would permit 
him be kind. Under such circumstances a girl 
becomes a part of a lad's life; his horizon is 
limited, it encircles nothing but her. Can't 
you see the little country church on the 
side line? How often have I watched the 
young fellows, nervous and uncouth, weiting 
to see agirl home. Hundreds of times have I 
heard the question stammered, ‘‘ Kin I see 
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. tasteful housewife performed by those the so- 


yeh home”—a question made the more difficult 
to ask because a dozen unmannerly neighbor 
boys were standing hard by ready to burst into 
a loud guffaw if the offer were declined, as it 
very often was accompanied by some caustic 
remark intended to show the woman’s smart- 
ness rather than her good manners. I 
have seen dozens of young fellows whose 
proffers were thus declined, go away unde- 
cided as to whether they should kill her or 
themselves. For six months afterwards when 
an acquaintance would meet them, it would 
be considered funny to remark, ‘‘Can I go 
home with you to-night, Mary Jane”—and 
then a loud laugh. This sort of thing is 
heart-breaking. It is the outcome of a rude- 
ness, which disappears with culture and 
an acquaintance with those social usages 
which makes the offer of an escort from 
oue who has a right to take the liberty, a com- 
plimeat rather than a petition. Perhaps young 
Wilson had had some of this experience. No 
doubt the boys more than once had “‘given him 
the laugh.” Perhaps Mary Jane had not been 
too gentle and thoughtful in her treatment of 
him. Young women are apt to be very haughty 
when they are over certain of a lover’s ardor. 
He had nothing but his own vicious thoughts to 
comfort him and ignorance provides no con- 
solation for the man who loses what seems to. 
be the only thing worth haying. Revenge and 
the selfish pleasure of knowing that what he 
could not have nobody else should have, is the 
outcome of fierce musings and the bitterness of 
solitary thought. I can imagine that desper- 
ate and pin-headed youth tossing about in his 
bed thinking of Mary Jane Marshall and 
cursing the fellows who had laughed at him. 
‘*He would show them that he could not be 
trifled witliehe would make them remember 
him! he would prove that Ab Wilson was no 
slouch, if he had to hang for it!” A great 
many people, older than he is and who have had 
opportunities of enlarging their vision and 
storing up in their souls a solace of 
which the whims of others could not 
deprive them, have meditated in the 
same way, have resolved on desperate 
things with much less provocation, and as he 
is likely to, have met a terrible fate. It is this 
sort of thing that should show us what wild 
folly itis to permit some poison-toothed jeal- 
ousy, some festering hate, some morbid and 
concentrated longing to fasten itself on one’s 
soul and eat and fester until every fibre of one’s 
being is diseased and contaminated. Much bet- 
ter to have scme sort of a philosophy which 
can look with equanimity on the rudeness, 
disappointments and futile passions which so 
beset us. If a man’s best girl only loves him a 
little let him be satisfied with that or change 
girls. If she likes some one else better, it isn’t 
hard for a young man to transfer his affection. 
If, as was the case with Dr. Karn, the young 
man finds someone he likes better, it is 
better to quit than spoil a life. The 
world is chock full of nice, comfortable things, 
plenty of pleasure, love—happimess even—if 
people would only accept what comes their way 
or learn to get in the way of that which is 
desirable. Being laughed at won't kill Dr. 
Karn and paying fifteen hundred dollars won't 
ruin him. In a few weeks the funny court 
episode will be forgotten. Bulwer, the great 
novelist, wrote letters in which he called his 
wife his little ‘“‘piggy-wiggy” and said sillier 
things than the Walkerton defendent. What do 
people care about that? They read his novels 
and admit his greatness. They know how it is 
themselves, while the other miserable hunted 
devil won’t live long enough to find happiness 
even if he lives a hundred years. There is no- 
thing so dangerous in this world as the man 
who makes life too serious a matter. Nobody 
wants to be serious if they can help it. 
os 
I believe the Ontario Depository for Ladies’ 
Work is one of the most deserving instit utions 
in the city. Without being in an offensive 
sense a charity, its aim is to provide for people 
who are too old to work or young ladies who 
are left in very great poverty and still feel 
bound to keep up appearances in some way by 
doing fancy work and that sort of thing. I see 
by their report for last year that the gross sales 
were $3,237.95, and out of this the workers 
received $2,634.45, the working expenses of the 
society having only amounted beyond the pro- 
fit on sales to $550.52, which of course is a deficit. 
Knowing how much good could be accomplished 
by the society if it were conducted on a larger 
scale I feel like giving it all the assistance pos- 
sible. It is no use arguing that it is intended 
to keep alive a proud and unreasonable feeling 
that it is degrading for those who have been 
brought up in luxury, or at least in comfortable 
circumstances, to do manual labor. It is use 
less to urge young women left in poverty to 
engage as governesses or go out to service. 
They won’t do it. They imagine that such a 
life would be unendurable, and in many in- 
stances it would. Outside of this class 
there are hundreds who are partial invalids 
who can do fancy work and nothing else. There 
are those who are too old to begin life anew, nor 
can they accept charity. Anyone who has tried it 
knows how difficult it is to find sale for fancy 
work and che pretty trifles thas women make 
in their leisure moments. Dealers are apt to | 
take advantage of the vendor’s necessity and 
it becomes absolutely necessary that some such 
institution as the Depository should exist. 
The good they have done is evidence of what 
could be accomplished if the scheme took a 
little larger shape. If they rented fairly exten- 
sive rooms and established a sort of ladies’ 
club similar to the ones in New York and 
New Orleans where ladies could get a lunch 
down town or a cup of tea when they are 
out shopping, I believe it would pay, 
and in that way they would have commo 
dious quay érs where they could dispose of 
all sorts of work which has been made by de- 
serving persons suffering from that. bitterest of 
all difficulties—genteel poverty. As to the club 
part of it lam certain it would be popular, as 
there is no such place exclusively for ladies in 
the city ; and clean and comfortable down-town 
dressing rooms would be appreciated by all the 
ladies of Toronto. I hope the friends of the 
Depository will take hold of the idea, not only 
as subscribers but by leaving orders for all 
sorts of goods. Fruits could be canned, pre 
erves made, and all the little duties of the 











ciety know to be competent. Information 
can be obtained at the rooms of the society, 49 


King street west, Toronto. 
Don. 
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This week has been the quietest within my 
recollection since SATURDAY NIGHT was estab- 
lished. Lent seems to have been observed with 
all the vigor of olden times, and there is 
scarcely any prospect of the festivities being 
renewed before Easter. However, after a 
week’s dulness, there ‘are generally a number 
of little affairs which will be originated to 
relieve the monotony which even the conscious- 
ness of doing penance is insufficient to make 
endurable. 


This has been rather a dull week and is, I 
suppose, only a taste of what is to be expected 
through the Lenten season, The only thing 
that has occurred to brighten the gloom was 
the return of three brides and every one is 
eager to call. Mrs. Gibson has been receiving 
all week and the verdict of everyone is that she 
is not one whit behind her sisters in beauty of 
dress and surroundings. Mrs. Tom Pepler has 
her admirers and is a most happy looking bride, 
and it is very much deplored that Mrs. Arthur 
Meredith lives so far out of town that it takes 
auite an effort to get to see her, but as she is 
such a favorite, people will (to use the popular 
slang of the day) get there just the same. 

* 


Mrs. John Howard of the Pines, Bloor street, 
held a family gathering on Wednesday evening 
and only a few outside the connection were 
bidden. Among some of the chosen few were 
Mrs. Stephen Heward, Miss Mabel Heward, 
Mr. Steenie Heward, Mr. and Mrs. Edwards, 
Miss Walker of Orillia, Mr. Walker, the Misses 
Homer Dixon, Miss Williams, the Misses Con- 
stance and Edith Jarvis, Mr. Harry Jarvis, Miss 
Gimson, Mr. Gamble Geddes, Mr. Fox, Mr. 
Goldingham, Mr. Harry Boddy and others. 

* 


Mrs. Brough of St. George street gave a very 
large five o’clock tea on Thursday for Miss 
Walker of Orillia which was largely attended 
and very much enjoyed. 

* 

Miss Nannie Hamilton’s (of Rosedale) At 
Home on Saturday afternoon was quite a suc- 
cess, although the weather was so unpropitious. 
More than fifty young people were present, in- 
cluding Miss Haight’s pupils with their gov- 


ernesses. 
” 


Miss Susie Graham, who has been staying 
with Mrs. George Morphy of Deer Park for 
some time, has returned home, much to the re- 
gret of her numerous admirers in Deer Park. 


Mrs. John Dick of Ketchum avenue gave a 
dinner party on Thursday evening, atter which 
they had a delightful musicale. 


Miss Emily Sherwood of Brockviile is visit- 
ing Mrs. Anson Jones of Sherbourne street. 


Mrs. Francis, Ontario street, gave a children's 
party on Thursday in honor of little Miss Bea- 
trice’s birthday. 


I hear that the smoking concert to be given 
by the Argonaut Club on Monday week will 
surpass any yet given. Several of our best 
local talent will take part, and the members 
are doing their best to make it come off well. 


Cards are out for an At Home at Mrs. 
Edward Morphy’s residence, Wellesley street, 


next Monday evening. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Meredith have returned 
from their honeymoon and have taken up their 
residence at West Toronto Junction where 
they fntend living, being handy for Mr, Mere- 
dith’s office. 


* 


Mrs, Arthur Jarvis gave a musicale Thursday 
evening, March 7. Among those who were 
there and I hear took part were the Misses 
Jarvis, Miss Allie Heward, Miss Tootie Hew- 
ard, the Misses Geikie, Miss Gymson, Messrs. 
Harry Jarvis, Gordon Heward, Augustus Hew- 
ard, Nelles, Stewart, Dickey. 

a 


Miss Emily King Dodds left last week on an 
extended visit to Hornellsville and New York 
City. 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. Massey entertained their 
numerous friends on Monday evening at the 
Warden’s Residence. About fifty guests as- 
sembled soon after eight o'clock and enjoyed 
the evening with dancing and music. Mr. 
Massey’s house is just the plaee for a dance, 
with its spacious rooms and halls, which were 
charmingly decorated with numerons tropical 
plants from the conservatory, of which its 
owner is justly proud. Dancing was kept up 
until the small hours with great enthusiasm, 
interrupted only by a most reeherche supper 
at midnight, to which ample justiee was done. 
Among so many fair revellers it was difficult 
to find the belle, but, perhaps, Miss Kathleen 
Hall may be said to have carried away the 
palm for beauty, though the dancing of Miss 
Grey was much admired. Young Mr. Band, 
who lately was presented with the medal of 
the Royal Humane Society, was undoubtedly the 
hero of the evening. Amongst those present | 
were: Miss Miller, Miss Ashworth, Mrs. Hall, 
Mr. and Mrs. Norrie, Miss Dyce of Milton, Mr. 
Horace Burnett, Mr. Morton Jones, Miss Band, 
Mrs. Burns, Miss Burns, Mr. A. C. William- 
son of Brampton, Mr. Gadsby, the Misses Hall, 
the Misses Massey, Miss waisy Murphy, Miss 
Grundy, the Misses Pilsworth, Miss Jchnston, 
Mr. Ambery, Mr. Gerald Rickard of London, 
England, Mr. Burson, Mrs. Grey, Miss Grey, 
Miss Lindsay, the Misses Gibson, Mr. Howson, 
Mr. Mackberry, Mr. Ashworth, Mr. Band, 





The following is a complete list of those who 
attended the York Rangers’ Ball at Newmar- 
ket, part of which was published last week : 
Lt.-Col. Otter, D.A.G., of Toronto, Lt.-Col. and 
Mrs. Wayling, Major Vidal, I.S.C., of Toronto, 
Major and Mrs. Rogers of Barrie, Major and 
Mrs, Lloyd, Surgeon and Mrs, Hillary, Surgeon 
McCarty of Barrie, Capt. and Mrs. Thompson, 
Capt. Leadley of Barrie, Capt. Mutton of To 
ronto, Capt. and Mrs. Smith, Capt. and Miss 
Michie of Toronto, Capt. and Mrs. McSpadden, 
Capt. and Miss Symons, Capt. O Brian of 
Barrie, Capt. McCarty, Capt. and Miss Hil- | 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


| held at Exeter Hall, on March 12th, 1864. At 








lary, Capt. Ashworth, Capt. Gower, Assist.- 
Surgeon Bently, Lieut. and Miss Mercer, 
Lieut. Milloy of Niagara, Lieut. Leslie, Lieut. 
Allan, Lieut. Verral, Lieut. Holmes and the 
Misses Holmes, Lieut. Wayling and Miss Way- 
ling, Miss M. Atkinson of Hamilton, Miss 
Anderson of Eglinton, Mr. John Ashworth of 
Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Jas. Allan of New- 
market, Mr. Jas. Austin, jr.. of Toronto, Mr. J. 
M. Belfry of Newmarket, Mr. and Mrs. T. T. 
Bailey of Newmarket, Mr. and Mrs. A. Bastedo 
of Newmarket, Mr. E. A. Bogart of Newmarket, 
Mr. A. G. and Miss Bastedo, Mr. W. A. Brunton 
of Newmarket, Mr. A. E. Boddy of Bradford, 
Mr. John Burke of Eglinton, Miss Badgerow 
of Toronto. Miss Grace Brown of Toronto, 
Miss Bray, Miss Bowden of N: wmarket, Mr. 
Bert S. Cane of Newmarket, Mr. S. E, Carss 
of Orillia, Mr. Fred and the Misses Campbell of 
Toronto, Miss Caldwell of Newmarket, Mr. A. 
B. Charter of Peterboro’, Mr. A. Dyment of 
Barrie, Mr. E. E. Dudley of Newmarket, 
Mrs. A. T. and Miss Doan of Sharon, Mr. 
T. S. Downs of Newmarket, Mrs. Dane, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. A Evans of Newmarket, Miss 
Falconbridge of Richmond Hill, Miss Foster 
of Toronto, the Misses Forsyth of New- 
market, Miss Graley, Mrs. Greenwood of 
Newmarket, Miss Galer of Toronto, Dr. and 
Mrs. Howe of Newmarket, Miss Hancock of 
Toronto, Miss Nellie Harrison of Uxbridge, 
Miss K. Hall, Mr. H. E. Irving and Mr. C. 
A. Irving of Newmarket, Mr. and Mrs. Irwin of 
Toronto, Miss Jamieson, the Misses Kelman ot 
Newmarket, Mr. J. J. Lowe of Newmarket, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lloyd, Mr. and Mrs, Langtry of Toron- 
to, Dr. Meekingof Barrie, Mr. F. G. Miller of 
Stouffville, Mr. ©. G. Millard of Orillia, Mr. J. 
A. Milligan of Orillia, Mrs. Munroe of Toronto, 
Mr. Geo. Moore and Miss Moore, Mrs. Machell 
of Owen Sound, Mr. C, L. McNab of Orillia, 
Dr. and Mrs. McConnell of Toronto, Mr. Nor- 
man Macleod of Aurora, Mr. and Mrs. Mac- 
leod of Toronto, Mr. H. F. Macleod of Aurora, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. S. McClintock of New- 
market, Mr. W. A. McCormack of Vi- 
vian, Mr. and Mrs. W. UH. Nelson 
of Aurora, Mr. A. G. Nichol of Aurora, 
Dr. J. O. Orr of Toronto, Mr. H. Patterson of 
Hamilton, Mr. F. J. Pursey of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. W. Phillips of Newmarket, Mrs. Rogers 
of Newmarket, Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Ross, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. E. Roe and Miss Roe of New- 
market, Miss Ratcliffe of Newmarket, Mr. T. J. 
Robertson of Newmarket, Mr. A. A. Y. Ram- 
say of Newmarket, Miss Roan of Newmarket, 
‘Miss Robinson of Port Elgin, Miss Robinson of 
Aurora, Mr. F. and the Misses Risch of Toronto, 
Mr. D. T. Symons of Toronto, Mr. W. St. C. 
Sutherland of Newmarket, Miss Soules of New- 
market, Dr. and Mrs. Stuart of Newmarket, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Souch of Newmarket, Miss 
Skeaff of Toronto, Mr. W. Sutherland of New- 
market, Miss Stevenson of Barrie, Mr. E. H. 
Verral of Toronto, Mrs, J. H. Vernon of Orillia, 
Miss Vernon of Newmarket, Mr. J. and Miss 
Walton of Kettleby, Mr. T. C. Watson of New- 
maiket, Mr. T. H. World of Orillia, Mr. W. C. 
Widdifield of Newmarket, Mr. T. M. Willis of 
Aurora, Miss Willis of Aurora, Mr. W. H. 
Ward of Toronto. 











































































At the opening of the exhibition of the Royal 
Canadian Academy in Ottawa on Tuesday 
evening, Sir Charles Tupper said in concluding 
his speech that the occasion was a mcst appro- 
priate one for repeating the last words spoken 
to him by the Princess Louise before he left 
England, She had asked him to say to all 
Canadians that she still continued to have a 
deep interest in Canada and Canadians, and to 
remember her in the kindest and warmest 
terms to her friends in Canada, 

* 



















An amusing story is told which illustrates 
the miserable state in which some of the ladies 
arrive at the throne-room on drawing-room 
days, and the inconvenience which the Queen 
herself sometimes suffers in consequence. It 
is told of alady possessed of a very long and 
aristocratic nose, which luckless feature, by 
the help of the draught, had attained a very 
unladylike color, and was altogether in an 
almost frozen condition. When it came to her 
tarn to kiss the Queen’s hand, the long nose, 
being so very much in advanee of the lips, was 
pressed against the Royal digits much after 
the vulgar fashion known as “flattening one’s 
nose against a shop window,” and the effec: of 
the contact of this long cold nose was so start- 
ling to Her Majesty, that she gave a percep- 
tible shiver and almost snatehed her hand 
away before the salute was accomplished—tie 
startled lady very nearly falling over at the 
unexpected impetus administered to her pro- 
boscis, 
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The College of Organists (England). 


The College of Organists in England origi- 
nated thus: In the latter part of the year 
1863 the ate Mr. R. D. Limpws convened a 
meeting in the city of London with the object 
of formimg a society of ‘organists, when a com- 
mittee was appointed to consider the proposal 
he them made. The committee, after communi- 
cating with various members of the profession 
in London and the leading country towns, 
determined to call a general meeting to be 





from the highly satisfactory tenor of the 
numerous communications they have received, 
they entertain no doubt that on a more ex- 
tended appeal being made, embracing the great 
bedy of professional organists throughout the 
eountry, a very general support would be 
obtained. The committee had elicited that a 
widely spread desire existed amongst the 
organists of all shades of opinion, that some 
means should be adopted for uniting the mem- 
bers of the part of the profession to which 
they belong; and the committee is of opinion 
that by timely exertion and liberality on the 
part of those who must form the germ of the 
institution, it would speedily become endowed 
with a permanent stability.” The meeting 
having heard the above report read unani- 
mously resolved that the formation of the 
society be at once commenced. The enrolment 
of members was thereupon proceeded with, a 
council of officers was elected, and the Col- 
lege of Organists was duly established, with 
the following objects : 

1. To provide a central organization in Lon- 
don ot the profession of organist. 


this meeting the committee reported : ‘“‘ That 
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NIGHT. 














































For Saturday Night. 
Adown a stream one summer day 
A p'arid stream and fair, 
Faint shadows on the shining way, 
Balmy the languid air ; 
A boat, a snatch of girlish song, 
A hill-bound glimpse of blue, - 
The drowsy Humber slipped along 
And I was there—and you. 


The hillside cool with grateful shade 
Is warm with summer's kiss, 

Beneath a tree a man and maid 
Dream on in idle bliss ; 

I hear your song yon echo flings 
From bank to stream and wood, 

I see your eyes alight with things 
Unsaid, but understood. 
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The daisies blossomed at your feet, 
A rose blushed in your hair, 

The Humber gurgled low and sweet, 
‘A bird sang in the air; 

We dreamed as only light hearts may, 
Ere the relentless ) ears 

Have fettered mirthful laughter’s play 
And saddened life with tears. 


How sweet that balmy, blissful day 
To mem’ry’s fancy seems— 
The snow-bound winter fades away, 
Replaced by these dear dreams— 
Again your girlish voice seems near, 
Attuned to tender tone 
The while thou art afar—I here 
Forgotten and alone ! 
W, C. Nicuow. 





2. To provide a system of examinations and 
certificates for the better definition and protec- 
tion of the profession and to secure competent 
organists for the service of the church. 

3. To provide opportunities tor intercourse 
amongst members of the profession and the 
discussion of professional topics. 

4. To encourage the composition and study of 
sacred music. 

5. Todo all such other lawful things as are 
incidental to the attainment of the above 
objects. 

The above general plan and scheme of the 


London College of Organists is taken from the 
official receeetes of said college. It will be 
found that the College of Organists (Canada) 
originated in a manner almost identical, and 
that with a few minor points excepted the 
general plan of oe is almost precisely the 
same, particulars of which will be furnished to 
the public in due time, 
F. H. TorRRINGTON. 





The College of Organists (Canada). 


To the Kditor of Saturday Night: 

DEAR Sir,—Allow me to correct an error 
which has appeared in the musical columns of 
SATURDAY NIGHT to the effect that the pro- 
moters of the College of Organists (Canada) 
‘* have proceeded to organize the college with 
themselves and friends as Fellows, including 
many ‘Fellows’ who have never occupied the 
organ in a church service in their lives,” and of 
whom it was doubtful whether “they could 
play a pedal scale decently.” 

In justice to the organists having the welfare 


and permanent success of the undertaking at 
heart, I beg to state that no such resolution has 
been passe > college. I may add that in 
due time the is of the organization will be 
made public, and that the constitution finally 
adopted will be such as to command the res- 
pect of the entire profession, none but thoroughly 
competent organists being eligible for admit- 
tance to full fellowship in the college. 
Yours, 
A. S. Voet, 
- Secretary-Treasurer, 
College of Organists (Canada). 
Toronto, March 12, 1889. 


ToRONTO, March 12, 

DEAR METRONOME,—I was very much taken 
with your remarks in SATURDAY Nicut of 
March 9, with regard to the proposed Canadian 
College of Organists. Some time ago I received 
a circular inviting me to join in the scheme; 
mention being made that the said College was 
“to cover for Canada similar ground to that 
occupied by the College of Organists in Eng- 
land.” I consented. I have since withdrawn 
my name, as at present it does not seem to be 
the intention of the promoters to start the 
**College” on a sound basis. The suggestion 
you made in a recent issue of SATURDAY NIGHT 
relative to the organization of the ‘‘ College” 
was, I think, an excellent one ; it is very rarely 
that the College of Organists in England elects 
an honorary fellow, all are examined there; 
why then should a lot of musicians in Canada 
coolly tack on to their names the same title 
which in England has to be honestly earned ? 
The thing is ridiculous on the face of it. I think 
that all the foundation members should submit 
themselves for examination, theoretical and 
practical. For the ‘ practical” examination 
of the foundation members, -everal organists 
from the States might be invited to be exam- 
iners as you suggested, and the papers for 
“theoretical” examinations could come from 


England. I myself would have no objection to 
take such examinations, providing all the 
others, without exceztion, would do the same. 
This plan would shut out from the ‘‘ College” 
all incompetent musicians, and men who are 
not organists, of which there are several on 
the list of proposed ‘ foundation members.” 

A Medical College does not recognize quacks 
in medicines, why then should a Musical Col- 
lege encourage and harbor musical quacks. 

A gana x of Organists” founded on such 
a basis as I suggest would command the re- 
spect of all honest musicians and of the public. 

Whether the College be incorporated or not, 
or whether diplomas can be given without in- 
corporation, does not matter; it is the exam- 
inations only which make the diplomas or 
degrees of any value, without examinations 
they are worthless. 

Very bad taste was shown in ignoring cer- 
tain musicians when the invitations were sent 
out to join in the scheme ; but this you pointed 
out. ltogether, I think the promoters have 
made a very bad beginning; they had better 
try again, and may perhaps aneiee at some- 
thing more gonsistent and sensible. 

ig Iam, Yours Faithfully, 
ARTHUR E. FISHER, 
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SiX O’CLOCK IN THE BAY 


New Sea Song by the Composer of ‘‘The Little Hero, 
“* The Midshipmite,” and ‘‘ Nancy Lee.” 


8IX O’CLOCK IN THE BAY 


Sung by Mr. Maybrick with tumultuous success. Words 
by WraTHERLY. 

“ Baritones were sighing for another ‘Nancy Lee,’ and 
here is a ditty that cannot fail to remind them of their old 
favorite.”—Sunday Times. 

“Of the new songs Sterugn Apama’ ‘Six o’Clock in the 
Bay,’ a bright nautieal ditty of the ‘Nancy Lee’ type, will 
be most popular.” — Referee. J 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 


13 Richmend Street West, Toronto 
Catalogues free on application 
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WHEATON & CO. 


17 KING ST. WEST 


Our shirt patterns are the result of 26 years’ continuous 
business, which speaks more for the fit and value than any- 
thing we can say. 


NEW SHIRTINGS JUST IN 


WHEATON & CO. 
17 King Street West 


SPRING 1889 








French Millinery Emporium 


63 KING STREET WEST 
(Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 
We will be prepared on and after the 13th inst. to show 


our spring importations in trimmed and untrimmed mil- 
linery, flowers, feathers and novelties. 


Mrs. A. BLACK, Mgr. 


(Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block.) 


W..F. ROSS & ©O. 
100M 1, 
55 AND 57 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 
TORONTO, 





recawere..W ATCHES 


Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 





AND COCA WINK 


FOR MENTAL AND PHYSICAL | 
EXHAUSTION 


Has all the well-known properties 
of Beef, Iron and Wine, with the stimu- 
lating effects of Coca. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and mus- 
cles; sustains strength in the absence of 
food ; uces healthy sleep, and is not 
followed by any evil effects. Unequalled 
in = 7s a) omseustion. 

DULT 8. —One tablespoonful between 
meals, or when fatigued or exhausted. 


BINGHAM'’S PHARMACY 
100 Yonex Sr., Toronto. 





























For Sale by all Leading Druggist. 
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Training for the Queen’s Drawing 
Room. 





Dread subject for the debutante before the 
eyes of the Queen! Country girls have been 
known to faint at the idea of the ordeal they 
have to pass through when they go before the 
row of royalties in Buckingham palace. De- 
portment, in fact, forms the most important 
feature at a drawing-room, the regulation dress 
being put out of the question. Of course, a de- 
butante must be dressed properly or there is no 
entrance for her. But she may be weak or 
strong upon deportment. Some foolhardy 
women do not take any lessons at all as to the 
manner 1n which they shall advance and retreat 
before the Queen. A Pall Mali representative 
thought it would be a humane action to empha- 
size the unwisdom of this course, and waited 
upon a lady who trains the girlish idea how to 
shine in these stately ceremonies to have a 
lesson. The representative writes : 

A trim maid opened the door when I knocked 
and rang at the portals of the mistress of de- 
portment. I was shown into a drawing-room 
rather luxuriously furnished. Presently Mrs. 
R—- entered. She was a pleasant-faced lady, 





“MUCH BETTER, MY DEAR,” SAID THE EARL 
OF A—— TO MY LADY. 


full of the subject on which I had called. She 
took me to another room, with a polished floor 
and pier glasses round the walls. 

‘*Tam afraid I shall want a lot of coaching 
before Iam graceful enough to suit your ideas. 
The only thing I know about deportment is 
that Mr. Turveydrop once practised it with 
great profit and honor.” 

** Don’t be afraid. You will learn as quickly 
as many country girls I have taught. Of 
eourse I can’t say how many lessons you will 
want until I see your style. Some ladies need 
only two or three. Others are obliged to have 
half a dozen.” 

**Are all your pupils girls?” I asked Mrs. 
Bann 

‘‘Oh, no. Ihave married ladies here occa- 
sionally. The sister of the Earl of A—— took 
presentation lessons a little while ago, and her 
husband said they enabled her to carry herself 
much more gracefully when walking out.” 

“Aren't the girls very nervous when they 
first go to Court?” 

“Yes; those whose ignorance forbodes 
failure,” answered Mdme. R—-. She had full 
faith in her own powers of training, however, 
for she said, ‘‘ Several of my pupils have told 





me they were more at home with the Queen 
than with me. The Queen likes all ycung girls 
and debutantes to look at her well in the face. 
You must look at her thoroughly without 
flinching.” 

“Is she particular about deportment?” 

**Keenly particular. She notices movement, 
and nothing annoys her so terribly as a care- 
less, negligent carriage. Her own deport- 
ment has always been irreproachable. Don’t 
you admire her asa young Queen in her pic- 
tures? She notices in a moment if you have 
prepared for the drawing-room, and if she sees 
you have she smiles benignly.” 

Next to the Queen as a model of couri car- 
riage stands the Duchess of Teck. Mrs. R— 
told me all this in a soft, motherly way. Then 
she suddenly turned practical, and fixed her 
eyes keenly and critically and said: ‘“ But 
eome, take your hat off and we will have a 





I TRY A SALUTATION, 


esson. Place thison your head.” She handed 
me a disc of wood about the size of a tea-plate. 
“There, pnt that on your head, This ribbon 
prevents its falling off. Now walk up tome!” 
said Madame. ‘Keep your head up. Don't 
walk,” she cried. ‘‘ You musn’t venture to 
walk. Your feet must slide over the floor. 
Hold your shoulders up. Keep your chin high. 
Now, try again!” 

I wouldn’t be a maiden of the sunny South. 
We are told that the cause of their erect bear- 
ing is long practice with a water pitcher on 
their heads. A platter of wood convinced me 
that the maidens of the sunny South deserve 
all the erect carriage they can get. Have you 


ever tried to walk with your head up with a bit | 


of wood balancing on the top of your skull? I 
tried again. ‘‘ You must not lift your toes,” 


FORONTO 


warningly said Madame. ‘‘Now walk with 
me.” I did so, and balanced the piece of wood 
with ease. 

‘* Now, I will be the Queen pro fem. Glide 
up to me.” She retired to the end of the room. 
“You must regulate your steps, and count two 
between each stepforward. Take another step 
forward, Take another step, and then curtsey.” 

I obeyed. It was a very unsteady one, “ Try 
again, and go down very slowly. Slower, 
slower, slower,” she said, stretching out her 
hand, which I kissed. ‘* You mustn’t try to 
grab the Queen’s hand. You must sweep your 
hand round so”—and she made a graceful 
curve in the air—‘‘and be careful vour nose 
doesn’t touch the Queen’s hand. Any time can 
be given to the curtsey to the Queen. Then 
you must curtsey to each member of the Royal 
Family. The Empress Frederick may be next 
the Queen. Make a 
deep curtsey to her, 

and a shorter one to 
‘-s- each of the others ac- 
cording to their dis- 
tance from the Queen. 
The regulation number 
of curtseys is six. That 
is wbat I train my 
pupils for. Having 
finished saluting each 
member of the Royal 
Family you back out 
swiftly — still with a 
gliding motion to allow 
the others ladies to 
come up. This backing 
out is really a succession of curtse ys with first 
the right foot and then the left foot forward. 
You kick your skirts away all the time. 

‘“*T see all my pupils in their full dress,” said 
Madame, ‘to give them the finishing direc- 
tions. I keep trains here four yards long for 
practice. Lessons are almost required if you 
go to the State ball. Debutantes are often in- 
vited. The only formality to be remembered 
in the drawing-room is the mode of carrying 
your ticket. This must be carried in the left 
hand with your right-hand glove between the 
fourth and little finger. Ladies are also per- 
mitted to carry handkerchiefs, but it is not ad- 
visable. You give up your ticket, as the Lord 
Chamberlain announces your name, and then 
you advance up the room to the Queen,” 

‘“Do you get many American pupils?” I 
asked. 

‘Yes, I had several last year. They were 
very agreeable young ladies too. Some Eng- 
lish people think that American women are too 
goahead to be as decorous as good taste de 
mands. ButIcannotsaythat. I think Ameri- 
cans, with all their curiosity and their readiness 
to plunge into any conversation, are animated 
not so much by a desire to be forward in evi- 
dence as by a livelier intelligence and anima- 
tion than English. I have had some English 
heiresses to teach ; and oh! they are so stupid 
when they come fresh from the country to 
make their first appearance in society.”— Pall 
Mall Budget. 





GETTING VERY NEAR 
ROYALTY, 


, 





Too Much Grammar. 


I was once taking breakfast in a miners’ 
boarding house in the San Juan country. The 
table was full of rude, hearty nen. But there 
was one refined young idiot in good clotnes 
who had evidently come from the East, and 
who had the indiscretion to say politely and 
loudly, ‘* Will you please pass thuse biscuit.” 

I never felt before how rash it is to bring the 
vocabulary of one set to the ears of another. 
Those was against all precedent and tradition 
at that table. From time immemorial it had 
been *‘them biscuit.” A look of unutterable 
hatred and contempt settled upon the honest 
faces of the hardy miners. One of them im 
mediately wanted ‘* those butter passed down. 
Another audibly remarked that it would be 
good to waltz down those vinegar, and one 
scowling verbalist brought all his accent to 
bear on the observation that *‘ those damned 
fool trom the East was giving himself sweet- 
scented airs.” 

I believe the young man from the East, over- 
whelmed with shame and self contempt for 
having failed to adapt himself to the dialect of 
these rude but honest men, went and hanged 
himself that night. 
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Before the Bite. 


“T like to shpeak about some law,” said a 
caller at the — headquarters yesterday. 

‘** Yes,” replied the sergeant. 

“If a man haf a dog, und dot dog bites me, 
can I make dose man pay me somethings ?” 

** Well, that depends. You could teil better 
after trying.” 

**But I doan’ try him.” 

** Have you been bitten by a dog?” 

‘*No, sir. I know dot dog likes to bite me 
und so I poison him off before he gets a 
shance.” 

‘Then there is no question of law to be de- 
cided.” 

. **“Maype not. I come here to see aboudt 
er.” 

“If you have poisoned anybody's dog you'd 
better keep your mouth shut aboutit. That's 
my advice.” 

**1 doan’ tell nopody but ten peoples aboudt 
him so far, und I shan’t shpeak to nobody else. 
Dot was good adwice. I hope you good-day.” 





How to Obtain Sunbeams. 


Every one should have them. Have what? 
Stanton’s Sunbeam Photographs $1 per dozen. 
Studio southwest corner Yonge and Adelaide 
streets, 
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Every day demonstrates the great popularity 
of Thomas’ English Chop House and Ladies’ 
Cafe. Under the management of Keachie & 
Co. it has beco ve the high class supper room 
tor theater parties, and by far the most popular 
dining room for ladies. Indeed it is the only 


| restaurant noticeably patronized by the fair sex. 


—__ 


There are undoubtedly amongst those who 
cau afford to dress well, and whose social 
position makes it a duty to do so,a few who 
would as lief wear cheap, ill fitting and unfash- 
ionable garments, as those which are elegant, 
well fitting and in good style. The tact is that 
deep down in every masculine heart there is a 
fondness ‘for dress, but man likes dress 
naturally. He cannot help it. It is seldom 
indeed that any man orders a suit of clothes, or 
even a single garment, without carefully 
selecting the material and ygiving special 
instructions about what he conceives to be 
style. The commencement of each season is 
therefore of much interest to all men who have 
the means to buy fashionable garments. The 
Fashionable West End Tailor has much pleasure 
in intimating to his friends and the public 
generally, that he has just received his impor- 
tation of woolens for spring and summer wear, 
and would inviteinspection. Henry A, Taylor, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block, 8 
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A gentleman may bring himself to make 
New York visits in a hansom cab; but the 
carte de visite is the proper sort of wagon to 
go in, 
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SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Ee. BEETON 


Chronometer and High-Grade Watch Specialist. 
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE, TORONTO. 
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EARLY SPRING NOVELTIES 


Repairing and adjusting of fine and complicated watches of 
every description my forte. 


Key-winding Watches Altered to Stem-winders. 


Compound Oxygen by Inhalation 





W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Cures diseases which medicine is unable to reach. The Will, on MONDAY, the 4th of MARCH, commence opening their first 


cures which have been effected in what have been consid 
ered incurable diseases speak as no words can of the bless- 
ings of this wonderful curative. Trial treatment at Office 
free. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE, 427 YONGE STREET 
FRENCH CLEANING 


Evening Dresses, Opera Cloaks, Kid Gloves, Kid Boots, 
Slippers, &c., beaut:fully cleaned at the only strictly first- 
class house in the city. 


STOCKWELL, HENDERSON & BLAKE 


103 King Street West 
Goods sent for and delivered. Telephone 1258. 


POTTED MEATS 


Ham, Chicken, Tongue, Beef, Game, Turkey, Devilled 
Ham, Anchovy Paste. 


CANNED SOUPS 


Ox Tail, Mock Turtle, Giblet, Hare. Chicken, Mulligatawny, 
Green Pea, Vegetable. 


SHAVER’S 


Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts. 
N. B.—Buy Cerealine Flakes. 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 





. nishing Goods. 


1Z, 19, ai, 
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HARRY WEBB’'S 


CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 


comfortable corset in the market. 447 Yonge Street 


Is where you get your Dinners, Evening Parties, Lunches, 
Banquets and Wedding Breakfasts supplied, no matter 
where you live. Send for estimates. 


Wedding Cakes Our Specialty 


TAYLOR & CO. 


ART TAILORS 
120: WEST KING ST. 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE ENTRANCE. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


8 le Manufacturers for the Dominion 





Perfect Workmanship and Correct Style 
of Dre-s for Gentlemen’s Wear a' Reasonable 
Price;:, Personal attention given to all patrons 
by our Mr. Charles M. Taylor. 


LUXURIANT GROWTHS OF HAIR 


1] Are seen on the heads of all who 
\ use Dr. Dorenwend s 


\' Great German Hair Magic 








ALEXANDER’S 

NEW HATS 

The Finest Goods 
THE 

MOST ARTISTIC SHAPES 


Ever Shown in Toronto 


Qualities unsurpassed, and prices 25 per cent. less than 
down town houses, 


ALEXANDER 


The West End Hatter 
QUEEN ST. and DENISON AVE. 


JAS. Cox & SON 













é The equal of this great prepara- 
| tion is yet to be found. It isan 
unfailing Restorer for Gray Hair. 
It stops ard prevents all Falling 
Out of the Hair. It Removes all 
Dandruff and keeps the scalp 
clean. On Bald Heads (if there 
2 are bat the faintest traces cf 
*- roots) the ‘* Magic” will produce 
: a fine growth. Will you try it? 
or will you let your hair go, and become permanent.y old’ 
What do you say? All druggists everywhere have it for 
sale. Ask forit. Do not let the druggist tell you he has 
‘‘semething just as good.” See that each bottle bears seal 
and signature. 


A. DORENWEND, Sole Manufacturer, Paris Hair 
Works, 103 and 1:05 Yonge St., Toronte, Can. 
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J.& J. LUGSDIN 


83 Yonge Street 


THE LEADING 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS | Tyo +tors and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Parlors 


shipment of 225 cases of Early Spring Novelries. 
department, especially in Silks, Dress Goods, Washing Dress Fabrics, 
Laces, Embroideries, Ribbons, Hosiery, Gloves, Staple and House Fur- 
An early inspection invited by 


A. MURRAY & CoO. 


DIRECT IMPORTERS 
23,25 AND 27 KING 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West 





Grand display in every 


ST. EAST, TORONTO. 





Trade Direct With Japan 
JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


Have received two hundred and fifteen hand-made JAPANESE RUGS 
in various sizes, from a door mat to a rug of 108 square feet. 
remarkable goods at the prices, and we predict a speedy trial for them. 


These are 


Have also opened a large lot of VE' VET CARPETS from one of the 
largest and best manufacturers, bought ch:ap; regular price $1 26; will 
be sold at $1 cash. Also a lot of TAPESTRY CARPETS, best quality 
made; regular price 90c; will be sold for 72c. cash. 





©OUTH 


CATERING ESTABLISHMENT BERMUDA, “NASSAU, HAVANA 


ORIDA, BARBADOS 
For Tickets and Rates, &., apply to 


BARLOw CUMBERLéND 
72 YONGE STREET, Tis RON TO 


North German Lloyd 


ONLY BI-WEEKLY LINE 
Palatial express steamships from New York 
EVERY WEDNESDAY. EV#@RY SATURDAY 


THE SHORT|LONDON, UR Pp ‘ 
ROUTE To > PARIS ov LO K 
OEL...-HS & CO., General Agents, New York. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


‘Spring Fashions 


Revue de Ia Mode, L’ Art de la Mode, Season 
Delineator, Young Ladies’ Journal, Le 
Bon Ton, Metropolitan, dc., dc. 


March Numbers 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King -t. West. Toronte 








ARMAND'S NEW STYLES OF 


POMPADOUR FRUNTPIECES 


Is a great success in change of 
bangs. All those lac ies «ho 
have adopted it express their 
reatest satisfacten. Letters 
n which the lacies eapress 
their delight are comi ¢ ia 
daily. Pri ¢ $4.50. Ma led to 
any part of the Dominion or 
Un ted States on receipt of 
$4.75. 

All styles of bangs and 
fronts sold at half-price. 
Waves, Wigs, Switches, Ban- 
deaux, erc Best quality: best 
finished goods in the market. 
Real Tort- iseshell and real 
Amber Hair Ornaments. Few 
samples left cf the Finest 
St- el Ornaments (very feshion- 
able). Mr. A-mana’s Eau de 
Quinine for cl ansing the 
head of dandri ff, stimulates the hea thy a_tion of the skin 
and foriifies the hair. Price £0c. and #1. 


~ Armand’s Hair Store, 407 Vonge St. 407 
Toronte, Ont. 


KEDWARDS’ DESSICATED SOUP 


Consists of Extract ef Beer and VecrraBLes im » dry state ; 
quickly aud easily made ready for the table ; agreeable to 
the palate ; 

NUTRITIOUS, ECONOMICAL 
and is, in ite proportions of flesh-tormers heat-formers and 
mineral salts, a most perfect diet ! 

FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS 
In tins, 1lb., 40c.; 4tb., 25c.; jlb., loc.; and 2 oz. packets 5c, 
Epwarps’ Ecoxomic CooKERY—a valuable book—post free 
on application 
STANWAY & BAILEY, Wh: letale Agents 
44 Front Stxeet East, ToRoNtTo 










LATE OF 


LLOYD BROS. — 
Lunch Parlor 2 Catering 


INNER PARTIES, AT HOMES 


Cream, and all requisites on short notice. 


WEDDING CAKES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER 


A GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF CAKES, PASTRY, MACAROONS, 


LADY FINGERS, ANGEL CAKE, ETC., MADE FRESH DAILY. 


247 Yonge Street, opp. Trinity Square. 


Telephone 2955 


247 Yonge St., opp. Trinity Sq uare 


TELEPHONE 295. 


CA’TERER "3 * 


Has Opened a First-Class 


Establishment 


AND 
Families supplied with Cakes, Jellies, 
Ices, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice 
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‘THE DAY WILL COME” 


BY M E. BRADDON, 


Author of “Lady Audley's Secret,” ‘“ Vixen,” ‘Like and Unlike,” “The Fatal Three, ete. 


CHAPTER IX. 
The snow 
Of her sweet coldness hath extinguished quite 
The fire that but even now began to flame.” 

Theedore Dalbrook a sensible, hard-headed 
man of business, was like a puppet in his 
cousin's hands. She told him to toil for her, 
and he deemed himself privileged to be allowed 
so to labor. She put him upon that, which, 
according to his own conviction, was an abso- 
lutely false track, and he was compelled to fol- 
low it. She bade him think with her thoughts, 
and he bent his mind to hers. 

Yes, she was right perhaps. It was a ven- 
detta. Lord Cheriton had lived all these years 
hemmed round with unseen, unsuspected foes. 
They had not burned his ricks, or tried to burn 
his dwelling-house ; they had not slandered 
him to the neighborhood in anonymous let- 
ters; they had not poisoned his dogs or his 
pheasants. Such petty malevolence had been 
too insignificant for them. But they had 
waited till his fortunes had reached their 
apogee, till his = child had grown from bud 
to flower and he had wedded her to an esti- 
mable young man of patrician ancestry and 
irreproachable surroundings. And, just when 
fate was fairest, the cowardly blow had been 
struck—a blow that blighted one young life, 
and darkened those two other lives sloping 
towards the grave, the lives of father and 
mother, rendered desolate because of their 

ughter’s desolation. 
ag roel by that will which was his law, the 
will of the woman he loved, Theodore began to 
believe as she believed, or at least to think it 

ust possible that there might be amongst the 
remnant of the Strangway race a man so lost 


and perverted, so soured by poverty, so enven- | 
omed by disgraces and mortifications, eating | 





slowly into the angry heart, like rust into iron, | 
that he had become at last the very incarnation | 


of malignity—hating the man who had pros- 
pered while he had failed, hating the owner of 
his people’s forfeited estate, as if that man had 
robbed them of it—hating with so passionate a 
malevolence that nothing but murder could 
appease his wrath. Yes, there might be such 
a man. 4 
been such crimes. ‘They are not common in 
England, happily ; but among the Celtic nations 
they are not uncommon, 

‘““My first brief,’ mused Theodore, with a 

rim smile, as he walked up and down the 


In the history of mankind there had | 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


how many are left of them, and where they 
are to be found.” ° 

Jasper Crane rubbed one o 
whiskers meditatively, and shook his head. 

‘* There was never many of ‘em to leave, sir,” 
he said grumpily, ‘‘and I don’t believe there's 
any of ‘em left anywheres. They've all died off 
like rotten sheep. There seems to have been a 
curse upon ‘em, for the last hundred years. 
Nothing ever throve with them. Look at what 
Cheriton is now, and what it was in their 
time.” 

‘I didn’t know it in their time, Mr. Crane.’ 

*“* Ah, you're not old enough; but your father 
knew the place. He did business for the old 
Squire—till things got too bad—mortgages, 
and accommodation bills, and overdrawn ac- 
counts at the bank, and such like, and your 
father washed his hands of ths business—a 
jong-headed gentleman, your father. He can 
tell you what Cheriton was like in the Squire's 
time.” 

** Why do you suppose they are all dead and 
gone?” 

‘Well, sir, first and foremost it’s fifteen 
years and more since I've heard of any of ‘em, 
and the last I heard was about as bad as bad 
could be.” 

** What was that last report?” 

‘““It was about Master Reginald—that was 
the eldest son, him that was colonel of a Lan- 
cer regiment, and married Lord Dangerfield’s 
youngest daughter. I remember the bonfires 
on the hills out by Studlands just as if it hap- 
pened yesterday, but it’s more than forty years 
ago, and I was a boy in the stables at fourteen 
shillings a week.” 

* Reginald, the elder son, colonel of Lancers, 
married Lord Dangerfield’s daughter—about 
1840,” wrote Theodore in a pocket-book which 
he held ready for taking notes. 

‘““ What was it you heard about him?” he 


| asked. 


** Well, sir, it was Mr. De Lacy’s servant that 
told me. He'd been somewhere in the south 
with his master where there was gambling—a 
place where the folks made a regular trade of 
it. It’s a wonderful clim.te, says Mr. De Lacy’s 
man, and the gentry go there for their health, 
and very often finish by shooting themselves, 


; and it seems Colonel Strangway was there. 


He'd come over from Corsica, which it seems 


| was in the neighborhood—where he’d left his 


drawing-room while his cousin was writing a | 


memorandun: requesting the bailiff's presence. 
* It is more like a case entrusted to a detective 
than submitted to counsel's opinion; but it 
will serve to occupy my mind while Iam eating 
my dinners. My poor Juanita! Will her loss 
seem less, I wonder, when she has discovered 
the hand that widowed her?” 

He dined with his cousin at a small round 
table in the spacious dining-room which had 
held so many cheerful gatherings in the years 
that were gone: the sisters and their husbands, 
and the sisters’ friends, and Godfrey’s college 
friends; and those old friends of the neighbor- 
hood who seemed only a little less than kindred, 
by reason of his haviog known them all his life. 
And now these two were sitting here alone, 
and the corners of the room were full of 
shadows. 
over the table was the only light, the carving 
being done in a serving room adjoining. 


poor wife all among brigands and savages—and 
he was at the tables day and night, and he had 


a wonderful run of luck, so that they called him | 


‘the king of the place, and it was who but he? 
Howsoever the tide turned suddenly, and he 
began losing, and he lost his last sixpence, in a 
manner of speaking, regular cleaned out, Mr. 
De Lacy’s man said ; and by-and-by there comes 
another gentleman, a Jewish gentleman from 
Paris, rolling in money, and playing for the 


| sake of the science, and able to hold out 


One large circular lamp suspended | 


where another man must have given in; 
and in a week or twu he was the king 
of the place, and the Colonel was nowhere, 
just living on tick at the hotel, and bor- 
rowing a fiver from Mr. De Lacy or any 
other old acquaintance whenever he had the 
chance, and making as much play as he could 
with two or three cart wheels, where he used 
to play with hundred frane pieces. And so it 
went on, and hecut up uncommon rough when 


| anybody happened to offend him, and there 


Juanita was too hospitable to allow the meal | 


to be silent or gloomy. She put aside the bur- 
den of her grief and talked to her cousin of his 
family and of his own prospects; and she 
seemed warmly interested in his future success. 
It was but a sisterly interest, he knew, frankly 


was more than one row at the hotel or in the 
gardens—they dont allow no rows in the 


| gambling rooms—and just as the season was 


expressed as a sister's might have been; yet it | 


was sweet to him nevertheless, and he expand: 
ed and talked freely of his plans and hopes. 

**T felt stifled in that old street,” he told her. 
‘* A man must be very happy to endure life in 
a country town.” 


‘*But you are not unhappy, Theodore?” she | 3 
| a8 not to vitiate the insurance on his life, which 


interrupted wonderingly. 

‘* Unhappy—no, that would be too much to 
say perhaps, 
father. 1 was glad to work with him, and to 
feel that I was useful to him; but that feeling 
was not enough to reconcile me to the monot- 
ony of my days. 
wife and children—may be satistied in that 
narrow circle; but for a young man with his 
life before him it is no better than a prison.” 


You know how fond I am of my | 


A man who has home ties—a | 


‘*Y understand,” said Juanita eagerly. *‘I can | 


fully sympathise with you. I am very glad you 


are ambitious, Theodore ; a man is worthless | 


who is without ambition. 
what you will do when you goto London. 
will you begin? 


‘‘ shall put up at the Inns of Court Hotel | 


for a few days while I look about for a suitable 
set of chambers, and when I have found them 
and furnished them, and brought my books 
and belongings from Dorchester, I shall sit 
down and read law. I can read while I am 
qualifying for the Bar. I shall go on reading 
after I have qualified. My life will be to sit in 
Chambers and read law books until someone 
brings me business, It hardly sounds like a 
brilliant career, does it ?” 

‘““All beginnings are hard.” she answered 
gently. ‘Il suppose my father went through 
just the same kind of drudgery when he 
began?” 

* Well, yes, he must have gone upon the 
sanie ines, I fancy. There is no royal road.” 

* And while you are studying law and wait- 
ing tor briefs, will you have time to look after 
my interests?” 

**Yes, Juanita. Your interest shall be my 
first thought always, If it can make you hap 
pier to discover vour husband's murderer—” 

‘*Happier! It is the only thing that can re 
concile me to the burden of living.” 

“If it is for your happiness, you need not 
fear that I shall ever relax in my endeavors, I 
may fail—indeed, I fear I must fail—but it shall 
not be for the lack of earnestness or persever- 
ance. 


‘*{ knew that you would help me,” she said | 


fervently, holding out her hand to him across 
the table. 

Dinner was over, and they were alone, with 
the grapes and peaches of the Priory hcthouses 
which were not even second to those of Cheri- 
ton unheeded upon the table before them. 

Crane is in the house by this time, I dare- 

say,” said Juanita presently. ‘*‘ Would you 
] ke to see him here, and shall I stay, or would 
you rather talk to him alone?” 
“ J] nad better take him in hand alone. It is 
always hard work to get straight answers out 
of that sort of man, and &my cross current dis- 
tracts him. His thoughts are always ready to 
ZO offata tangent.” 

**He knows all about the Squire's children. 
He can give you any particulars you want 
about them.” 


The butler came into the room five minutes | 
afterwards wiih the coffee, aud announced the | 


ba ‘liff’s arri’ Al. 


receive Jasper Crane alone. 

He came into the room with rather a sheepish 
air. He was about sixty, young looking for his 
age, with a bald forehead, and stubbly iron 
gray hair, and a iittle bit of whisker on each 
sunvurnt cheek. He had the horsey look still, 
though he had long ceased to have anything to 
do with horses beyond buying and selling cart- 
horses for the home farm, and occasionally ex- 
hibicting a prize animal in that line. He wasa 
useful servant, and a thoroughly honest man, 
of the ola-fashioned order. 

**Mr. Crane, I want you to give me a little 
information about some old friends of yours. 
I have a little business in hand, which in- 
directly concerns the Strangway family, and I 
want to be quite clear in my own mind as to 


And now tell me | 
How | 


coming to an end the Colonel went off one 
afternoon to catch the boat for Corsica. The 
boat was to start after dark from Nice, and 
there was a lot cf traftic in the port, but not as 
much light as there ought to have been, and 
the Colonel missed his footing in going from 
the quay to the boat. and went to the bottom 
like a plummet. Some people thought he did 
it on purpose, and that the one sensible thing 
he did was to make it look like an accident, so 


Lord Dangerfield had kept paid ever since the 
Colonel began to go to the bad. Anyhow he 
never came up again alive out of that water. His 
death was published in the papers, ‘Accident 
ally drowned at Nice.’ I should never have 
known the rights or the wrongs of it if Mr. De 
Lacy hadn't happened to be visiting here soon 
afterwards,” 

‘** Did Colonel Strangway leave no children?” 

** Neither chick nor child.” 

** Do you know if his widow is still living?” 

‘‘No, sir. That is the last I ever heard of 
him or his.” 

** What about the younger brother?” 

“IT bedieve he must be dead too, though I 
can't give you chapter and verse. He never 
married, didn’t Mr. Frederick—not to my 
knowledge. He went on board a man-of-war 
before he was fifteen, and at five-and-twenty 
he was a splendid officer, and as fine a young 
man as you need wish’to see; but he was too 
fond ot the bottle. China was the ruin of him, 
some folks said, and he got court-marshalled 
out there, not long after they sacked that there 
Summer Palace there was so much talk about ; 
and then he contrived to pass into the mercan 
tile marine, which was a comedown for a 
Strangw:y, and fora few years he was one of 
their finest officers, a regular dare-devil: could 
sail a ship faster and safer than any manin the 
service, used to bring nome the spring pickings 
of tea, when tea wasn't the cheap muck it is 
now, and when there weren’t no Suez Canal to 
spoil sport. But he took to his old games 
again, and he got broke ayain, broke for drunk- 
enness and insubordination ; and then he went 
and loafed and drank in Jersey—where it’s my 
belie‘, he died some years ago.” 

‘* You have no positive information about his 
death?” 

‘** I can’t say that I have.” 

‘There was one daughter, I think ?” 

‘* Yes, there was a daughter, Miss Eva. I 
taught her to ride, 


—the real Strangway temper. I[ wasn’t sur- 
prised when I heard she'd married badly ; I 
wasn't surprised when I heard she'd run away 
from her husband.” 

** Did she leave any children?” 

** No. not by him.” 

** But afterwards— do you know if there were 
children?” 

**T can’t say that I do. She was living in 
Boulogne when I last heard of her, and some- 
body told me afterwards that she died there.” 

‘Thats vague. She may be living still.” 

*T don’t think that’s likely. 
twenty years—ay, it’s nearer twenty-five—since 
I heard of her death. She was not the kind of 
woman to hide her light under a bushel fora 
quarter of a century. If she were alive I feel 
sure we should have heard of her at Cheriton. 
Lord! how fond she was of the place, and how 
proud she was of her good looks and her old 
name, and how haughty and overbearing she 


| was with every other young woman that ever 
Juanita rése at once, and left her cousin to 


came in her way.” 

‘*She must have been a remarkably disagree- 
able young person, I take it.” 

** Weil, not altogether, sir. She had a taking 
way when she wasn't in her tantrums, and she 
was very good to the poor people about Cheri- 
ton. They doated upon her. She never quar- 
relled with them. It was with her father she 
got on worst, Those two never could hit it off. 
They were too much alike; and at last, when 
she was close upon seventeen, and a regular 
clipper, things got so bad that the squire 
packed off the governess at an hour's warning. 
She was too young and silly to manage such a 
pupil as Miss Strangway, and it’s my belief she 
sided with her in ali her mischief, and made 
things worse. He turned her out of doors neck 
and crop, and a week afterwards he took his 


aren 


. 


his stunted | 


} There wasn't a finer horse- 
woman in Dorsetshire, but a devil of a temper | 


It’s more than | 


| 
| 











daughter up to London and handed her over to 
an English lady, who kept a finishing school 
somewhere abroad, at a plac: c.l!led Losun.” 

* At Lausanne, I think.” 

“Yes, that was the name. She was to stay 
there for a year, and then she was to have 
another year’s schooling in Paris to tinish her; 
but she never got to Paris, didnt Miss Eva. 
She ran off from Lausanne with a lieutenant 
in a marching regiment, and her father never 
saw her face again. He had no money to give 
her if she had married ever so well, but he took 
a pride in striking her name out of his will all 
the same.” 

** What was her husband’s name?” 

‘‘Darcy—Tom Darcy. He was an Irishman, 
and I've heard he treated her very badly.” 

‘Do you know how long it was after her 
marriage that she left him?” - 

**T only know when | heard thty were parted, 
and that was six or seven years after she ran 
away from Lausanne.” 

‘**How long was that before the Squire’s 
death and the sale of the estate?” 

** Nearly ten years, I should say.” 

“Tnat makes it about thirty-four years ago?” 

** Yes, that’s about it.” 

Theodore noted down the date in his book. 
He had heard ali these things before now— 
loosely, and in a disjointed fashion—never hav- 
ing been keenly interested in the vicissi.udes 
of the Strangways. 

‘* Who was the man who took her away from 
her husband?’ 

‘“*God knows,” said Jasper. ‘‘ None of us at 
Cheriton ever heard. We fancied he must have 
been a Frenchman, for she was heard of after 
wards—a good many years afterwards—at 
Boulogne. Our old Vicar saw her there the 
year before he died—it must have been as late 
as sixty-four or sixty-five, I fancy—a wreck, he 
said. He wouldn’t have recognized her if she 
hadn't spoken to him, and she had to tell him 
who she was. I heard him tell my old master 
all about it, one summer afternoon at the 
Vicarage gate, when Sir Godfrey had driven 
over to see him. Yes, 1t must have been as late 
as sixty-five, I believe.” 

“ Five years after Lord Cheriton bought the 
esta'e?” 

* About that.” 

‘*Do you remember the name of Miss Strang- 
way's governess? Of course you do, though.” 

Jasper Crane rubbed his iron grey whisker 
with a puzzled air. 

‘*My memory’s got to be like a corn-sieve of 
late years,” he said, “‘ but, I ought to remem- 
ber her name. She was at Cheriton over four 
years, and I only wish I had a guinea for every 
time [ve sat behind her and Miss Strangway 
in the pony chaise. She was a light-hearted, 
zood-tempered young woman. but she hadn't 
bone enough for her work. She wasn’t up to 
Miss Strangway's weight? Let me see now— 
what was that young woman’s name ?—she 
was a good-looking girl, sandy, with a high 
colorand a freckled skin. I ought to remein- 
ber.” 

‘*Take a glavs of claret. Mr. Crane, and take 
your time. The name will come back to you. 
Have you ever heard of the lady since she left 
Cheriton?” 

‘*Never—she wasn’t likely to come back to 
this part of the world after having been turned 
out neck and crop, as she was. What was the 
name of the man who saw the appie fall ?— 
Newton—that was it, Sarah Newton. Miss 
— used *o call her Sally. I remember 
that.” 

‘*‘Do you know where she came from, or 
what her people were?” 

**She came from somewhere near London, 
and it’s my opinion her father kept a shop ; but 
she was very close about her home and her rel- 
atives,” 

‘* And she was young, you say?” 

‘*Much too young for the place. She couldn’t 
have been five-and-twenty when she left; and 
a girl like Miss Strangway, a motherless girl, 
wanted some one older and wiser to keep her in 
order.” 

**Had the Squire’s wife been long dead at 
that time?” 

** She died before I went to service at Cheri- 
ton. Miss Eva couldn't have been much above 
seven years old when she Jost her mother.” 

Theodore asked no more questions, not see- 
ing his way to extracting any further informa- 
tion from the bailiff. He had been acquainted 
with most of these facts before, or had heard 
them talked about. The handsome daughter 
who ran away from a foreign school with a 
penniless subaltern—the Strangway temper, 
and the pitched battles between the spend- 
thrift father and the motherless unmanageable 
girl—the life-long breach, and then a life of 
poverty and death in a strange city, only 
vaguely known, yet put forward as s positive 
and established fact. He had heard all this; 
but the old servant’s recollections helped him 
to tabulate his facts—helped him, too, with the 
name of the governess, which might be of some 
use in enabling him to trace the story of the 
last of the Strangways, 

“If there is any ground for Juanita’s theory, 
I think the man most likely to have done the 
deed would be the Colonel of Lancers, supposed 
to be drowned at Nice. If I were by any means 
to discover that the story of the drowning was 
a mistake, and that the Colonel isin the land 
of the living, I should be inclined to adopt 
Juanita’s view of the murder.” 

He encouraged the bailiff to take a second 
glass of claret, and talked over local interests 
with him for ten minutes or so, while his cog- 
cart was being brought round; and ther, Mr. 
Crane having withdrawn, he went to the draw- 
ing-room where Juanita was sitting at work by 
a lamplit table, and wished her good-night 

** Did you find Jasper intelligent?” she asked 


| eagerly. 


“Very intelligent.” 
a _- did you find out all you manted :rom 

im 

** Not quite all. He told me very little that I 
did not know before; but there were one or 
two facts that may be useftl. Good nignt, 
Nita. good night, and good-bye.” 

**Not for long,” she answered. ‘* You will 
spend Christmas at home, of course,” 

‘* Yes, I shall go home for the Christmas 


| week, I suppose.” 


“You will have something to tell me by that 
time, perhaps. You will be on the track.” 

**Don't be too sanguine, Nita. I will do my 
uttermost.” 

**I am sure you will. Ah, you don’t know 
how I trust you, how I lean upon you. God 
bless you, Theodore. You are my strong rock. 
I, who never had a brother, turn to you as a 
sister might. If you can do this thing for me 
—if you can avenge his crue] deatl——” 

* If—what then, Juanita?” he asked, paling 
suddenly, and his eyes flaming. 

‘‘I shall honor—esteem \ou—as I have never 
done yet: and you know I have always looked 
up to you, Theodore. God bless and prosper 
you. Good nigh*.” 

Her speech, kind as it was, fell upon his 
enthusiasm like ice He was holding both her 
hands, almost crushing them unawares wi his 
vehemence, Then his grip loosened ail al once, 
he bent his head, gently kissed those slender 
hands, muttered a husky good night, ana hur- 
ried from the room, 


CHAPTER X. 


‘* The God of love—ah, benedicite ! 
How mighty and how great a Lord is he! 


A week later Theodore Dalbrook was estab. 
lished in chambers on the second floor of No. 
2 Ferret court, Tempie. 

Ferret court is one of the few places in the 
Temple which have vot been improved and beau- 
tined out of knowledge within the last thirty 
years, The architect and the sanitary engineer 
hav: passed by on the other side, and have 
left Ferret court to its original shabbiness. Its 
ceilings have not been elevated, or its windows 
widened, the early English stone front hax not 
replaced the shabby ola brickwork. Its time 
has notcome, The rooms are small and low, 
the queer old closets where generations of law- 
vers have kept their goods and chattels, are 
dark and redolent of mice. The staircases are 
rotten, the heavy old ballusters are black with 


age, and the deep old window seats are set in 
windows of the early Georgian era. 

The chambers suited Theodore, first because 
they were cheap, and next because the sitting- 
room, which was at the back, commanded a 
good view of the river. The bedroom was a 
tolerable size, and there was a dressing room 
just big enough to hold bath and boots opening 
out of it. He turnished the rooms comfortably, 
with solid old-fashioned furniture, partly con- 
sisting of surplus articies sent from the old 
house in Dorchester, and partly of his own pur- 
chases in London, The rooms were arranged 
with a sober taste which was by no means 
inartistic, and there was just enough ——o 
coloring in the Algerian portieres and a few 
handsome pieces of Oriental crockery to relieve 
the dark tones of old oak and Spanish mahog- 
any. Altogether the chambers had the estab- 
lished look of a nest which was meant to last 
through wind and weather, a shelter in which 
a man expected to spend a good many years of 
his life. 

He had another reason for choosing those old 
rooms in Ferret court in preference to chambers 
in any of those new and commodious houses, 
in the courts that had been rebuilt of late years. 
It was in this house that James Dalbrook had 
begun his legal career; it was here, on the 
ground floor below Theodore’s rooms, that the 
future Lord Cheriton had waited for briefs 
nearly forty years ago; and it was here that 
fame and fortune had first visited him, a 
shining apparition bringing brightness into 
the shabby old rooms, irradiating the gloom 
old court with the glory of triumphant ambr 
tion, hopes suddenly realized, the consciousness 
of victory. James Dalbrook had occupied those 
dingy chambers fifteen years, and long after he 
became a great man, and he had gone from 
them almost reluctantly to a spacious first floor 
in King’s Bench walk. He had enjoyed the 
reputation of a miser at that period of his life. 
He was never known to give a dinner to a 
friend, he lived in a close retirement which his 
enemies stigmatised as a a hole-and-corner life, 
he was never seen at places of amusement, he 
never played cards, or bet upon arace. Socially 
he was unpopular. 

Theodore had taken all the preliminary steps, 
and had arranged to read with a well-known 
special pleader. He was thoroughly in ear- 
nest in his determination to succeed in this 
new line. He wanted to prove to his father 
that his abandonment of the Dorchester office 
was neither a caprice nor a folly. He was even 
more in earnest in his desire to keep his 
promise to his cousin Juanita, 

Almost his first act upon arriving in London 
had been to go to Scotland Yard in the hope of 
finding the detective who had been sent to 
Cheriton, and his inquiries there were so far 
successful that he was able to make an appoint- 
ment with Mr. Churton for the next day but 
one, : 

He had talked with Churton after the ad- 
journed inquest, and heard all that the pro- 
fessional intellect had to offer in the way of 
opinion at that time ; but he thought it worth 
his while to find out if the detective’s ideas had 
taken any new development upon subsequent 
reflection, and also to submit Juanita’s theory 
to professional consideration. He was not one 
of those amateurs who think that they are 
cleverer at a trade than the man who has 
served a long apprenticeship to it. 


‘“*Have ycu thought anything more about the 
Cheriton murder since last July, Mr, Churton?” 
he asked; ‘‘or has your current work been too 
engrossing to give you time fur thought?” 

**No, sir. I’ve had plenty of other cases to 
think about, but I’m not likely to forget such a 
case as that at Cheriton, a case in which I was 
worsted more completely than I have been in 
anything for the last ten years. I’ve thought 
about it a good bit, I can assure you, Mr. Dal- 
brook.” 

** and do you see any new light ?” 

**No, sir. I stick pretty close to my original 
opinion. Sir Godfrey Carmichael was mur- 
dered by somebody that bore a grudge against 
him ; and there’s a woman at the bottom of it.” 

‘*Whyawoman? Might not a man's hatred 
be deadly enough to lead to murder?” 

‘*Not unless he was egged on by a woman; 
or had been jilted by a woman; or was jealous 
of a woman; or thought he had a woman’s 
wrongs to avenge.” 

‘*Is that what your experience teaches you, 
Mr. Churton?” 

** Yes, Mr. Dalbrook, that is what my ex- 
perience teaches me.” 

‘“‘And you think it was an enemy of Sir 
Car? who fired that shot?” 

Ta Rog 

“Do you think the enemy was a woman— 
the hand that pulled the trigger a woman’s 
hand?” 

**No, Ido not. A woman couldn’t have been 
about the place without having been remarked 
—or got clear off, as a man might.” 

‘‘Therearetheservants. Could the murderer 
be one of them?” 

‘*I don’t think so, sir. I’ve taken stock of 
them all—stables—lodges—every where. I never 
met with such a superior set of servants. The 
— at the west lodge is a lady bred and 

orn, I should say. She gave me a good deal 
of information about the household. A re- 
markably intelligent woman, and I know she 
é of my opinion as to the motive of the mur- 

er. 

“And yet if I tell you that Sir Godfrey had 
not an enemy in the world?” said Theodore, 
dwelling on the maia point, and not particu- 
larly interested in what the highly-intelligent 
Mrs. Porter might have said upon the subject. 

*“‘I should tell you, sir, that no man can 
answer for another man. There is something 
in the lives of most of us that we would rather 
keep dark,” 

“I don’t believe there was any dark spot in 
Sir Godfrey’s life. But what if there were an 
enemy of Lord Cheriton’s—a man who has been 
a judge is in a fair way to have made enemies 
—a foe vindictive enough to strike at him 
through his son-in-law, to smite him by de 
stroying his daughter’s happiness? She is his 
only child, remember, and all his hopes and 
ambitions centre in her.” 

“Well, Mr. Dalbrook, if there was such a 
man he would be an out-and-out blackguaid.” 


‘** Yes, it would be a refinement of cruelty— 
a Sat«nic hate; but such a man might exist. Re- 
member the murder of Lord Mayo—one of the 
wisest and most beloved of India's rulers. The 
wretch who killed him had never seen his face 
till the day of the murder. He thought him- 
seif unjustly condemned, and he killed the man 
who represented the Power which condemned 
him. Might not some wrong-headed English- 
man have the same vindictive feeling against 
an English judge?” 

‘* Yes, it is possible, no doubt.” 

**My cousin, Lady Carmichael, has another 
theory.” 

Theodore explained the positions of Lord 
Cheriton and the race that preceded him as 
owuers of the soil, and Juanita’s suspicion of 
some unknown member of the Strangway 
family ; but the detective rejected this notion 
as unworthy of professional consideration. 


‘It is like a young lady to get such an idea 
into her head,” he said. ‘If the estate had 
changed hands yesterday—well, even then I 
shouldn’t suspect the former owners of want- 
ing to murder the purchaser's son-in-law ; but 
when you reflect that Lord Cheriton had been 
in peaceful possession of the property for more 
than twenty years the idea isn't worth a mo- 
ment’s thought. What put such a fancy into 
the lady's head, do you*think, Mr. Daibrook ?” 


**Grief! She has brooded upon her loss until 
her sorrow has taken strange shapes. She 
thinks that ic is her duty to help ip bringing 
her husband's murderer to justice. She has 
racked her brains to discover the motive of that 
cruel crime. She has conjured up the image of 
incarnate hatred, and she calls that image by 
the name of Strangway. I have ledged myself 
to act upon this idea of hers as iit were inspir- 
ation, and the first part of my task will be to 
find out any surviving member of Squire Strang- 
way's family. He only left three children, so 
the task ought not to be impossible.” 

‘** You don’t mean, sir, that you are going to 
act upon the young lady’s theory ?” 











‘*[ do mean it, Mr. Churton, and I want you 
to help me; or at any rate to pive mea lesson 
How am I to begin ¢’ P 

He laid his facts before the detective, reading 
over the notes which he had elabcrated from 
Jasper Crane’s reminiscences and from his own 
recollection of various conversations in which 
the Strangways had figured. 

Churton listened artentively, nodded, or 
shook his head occasionally, and was master of 
every detail after that one hearing. 

** Jersey is not a large place. I should go first 
for the son who is supposed to have died in 
Jersey,” he said, when he had heard all. ‘I 
should follow that line as far as it goes, and 
then I should hunt up the particulars of the 
Colonel’s death, the gentleman who was 
drowned at Nice. If any Strangway had a 
hand in the business, it must have been one of 
those two, or the son of one of them. But I 
tell you plainly, Mr. Dalbrook, that 1 don’t put 
any faith in that poor lady’s notion—no, not 
that much,” said the detective, snapping his 
fingers contemptuously, 

**Yet it was yourself who first mooted the 
idea of a vendetta.” 

**So it was; but I didn’t m: an a vendetta on 
such grounds as that, An estate changes 
hands, and—after twenty ye rs: na more—the 


original holders try to muider the scn in-law 


of the purchaser! Tha wo.’t Lod water, sir. 
There’s not enough huméen passio: init, I’ve 
haa to study humanity, Mr. Daibrook It’s 
been a part of my professior, aud peihaps I’ve 
studied human rature cis.r than many a 
philosopher who sits in his Jibrary and writes 
a book about it. Now, there’s no human nec- 
ture in that notion of Lady Carmichael’s, A 
man may be very savage because his spend- 
thrift father has squandered his estate, and he 
may feel savage with the lucky man who 
bought and developed that estate, and may 
envy him in his enjoyment of it—but he won’t 
nurse his wrath for nearly a quarter of a cen- 
tury, and then give expression to his feelings 
all at once with arevolver. That isn’t human 
nature.” 

‘*How about the exception to every rule? 
Might not this be an exceptional case?” 

‘It might, of course. There’s no truer say- 
ing than that fact is stranger than fiction ; but 
for all that this notion of Lady Carmichael’s is 
a young lady’s notion, and it belongs to fiction 
and not to fact. I wouldn’t waste my time 
upon it, if I were you, Mr. Dalbrook.” 

**T must keep my promise, Mr. Churton. I 
am obliged to you for your plain speaking, and 
I am inclined to agree with you; but | have 
made a promise, and I must keep it.” 

** Naturally, sir; and if in the course of your 
inquiries I can be of any use to you, I shall be 
very glad to co-operate.” 

**T rely on your help. Remember there isa 
handsome reward to be earned by you if you 
can bring about the discovery of the murderer. 
My part in the search will count for 10 hing.” 

| omberciand, sir. That’s a stimuius, no 
doubt; but I hardly wanted it. When a case 
baffles me as th's case has done, I would work 
‘day and night, ana live on bread and water for 
a month, to get at the rights of it. Good day. 
You've got - private address, and you can 
wire me anywhere.” 

‘““You’re a Sussex man, Mr. Churton, I 
fancy?” 

** Born in the village of Bramber.” 

Theodore left Waterloo the following even- 
ing, and landed at St. Heliers on the following 
morning an hour or so before noon. He landed 
on the island as an absolute stranger, and with 
the vaguest idea of the work that lay before 
him, but with the determination to lose no 
time in beginning that work. He sent his 
valise to Brett’s Hotel, and he walked aiong 

1 he pier to the town, and inquired his way to 
the Police Oftice. He was not going in quest 
of information about a member of the criminal 
classes ; but the man he was hunting had been 
a notorious drunkard, and it seemed to him 
that in a settlement like St. Heliers such a 
man would have been likely to attract the at- 
tention of the police at some stage of his down- 
ward career. 

The first officiai whom Theodore interrogated 
had ne.er heard of the name of Strangway in 
the island ; but an elderly inspector appearing 
presently upon the scene, and listening atten- 
tively to the conversation, made a suggestion. 

* You say the gentleman was fond of drink, 
sir, and in that case he'd be likely to have his 
favorite public, where they'd know all about 
him. Now, there are rot so mavy taverns in 
St. Heliers where a sea captain, and a broken- 
down gentleman, would care to enjoy himself. 
He wouldn't go to a low place, you see; and he 
wouldn’t fancy a swell place. It would be some 
house betwixt and between, where he’d be 
looked up to a bit—and it would be something 
of a sea-faring place, you may be sure. There 
ain’t so many but what you could Jook in at 
"em all, and ask a few questions, and get on the 
right track. I can give vou the names of half 
a dozen of the likeliest.” 

‘IT shall be much obliged,” said Theodore. 
**T think it’s a capital idea.” 

The inspector wrote down the names of five 
taverns, tore the leaf out of his pocketbook, and 
handed it to Mr. Dalbrook. 

**If you don’t hear of him at one of those, I 
doubt if you'll hear of him anywhere on the 
Island,” he said, ‘*Those houses are al] near 
the pier and the quays. It won’t take you long 
to go from one to the other. The Rose and 
Crown, that’s where the English pilots go; La 
Belle Alliance, that’s a French house with a 
table Chote. ‘They've got a very good name for 
their brandy, and it’s a great place for broken- 
down gentiemen. You can get a good dinner 
for balf-a-crown with vin ordinaire included,” 

*T’ll try the Belle Alliance first,” said Theo- 
dore. ‘‘ It sounds likely.” 

** Yes, I believe it’s about the likeliest,” re- 
plied the inspector. 

The Belle Alliance fronted the quay, and 
stood at the corner of a shabby old street. 
There was a church close by, and a dingy old 
old church-yard. Everything surrounding the 
Belle Alliance was shabby and faded, and its 
outlook on the dirty quay and the traffic of ugly 
wagons and uglier trucks, hogsheads and lum- 
ber of all kinds, was depressing in the extreme. 

But the tavern itself had an air of smartness 
which an English tavern would hardly have 
had in the same circumstances, The interior 
was gay with much looking glass, and a good 
deal of tarnished gilding. There were artiticial 
flowers in sham silver vases on the tables, and 
there was a semi-circular counter at one end 
of the restaurant, behind which a ponderous 
divinity, still youthful, but expansive, sat 
enthroned, her sleek black hair elaborately 
dressed, her forehead ornamented with ac- 
croche-cceurs, aud a cross of Jersey diamonds 
sparkling upon her swan-like throat, which 
was revealed by one of those open collars which 
the lower order of Frenchwoman loves. There 
was a row of small tables in front of the win 
dows which looked towards the quay, and there 
was along narrow table in the middle of the 
room, laid for the table d’ hote dejeuner ; but as 
yet the*room was empty, save for one young 
mau and woman, of the tourist order, who were 
whispering and tiltering over a cafe complet at 
one of the small tablee furthest from the buffet. 

Theodore went straight to the front of the 
buffet, and saluted the Jady enthroned there. 

** Madame speaks English, no doubt ?” 

“Oh, but yes, a leetle. Iam live long time 
in Jairsey, where is more English as French 
peoples.” 

After this simple speech it seemed to him 
that he might get on better with the lady in 
her native tongue, so he asked her for a cup of 
coffee in her own language, and stood at the 
counter while he drank it, and talked to her of 
inditferent matters, she nothing loth, 

** You have lived a long time in Jersey?’ he 
said. ‘* Does that mean a long time in this 
house ¢” 

‘* Except one year I have lived in this house 
all the time, nine years, I was only nineteen 
when I undertook the position of dame du 
comptoir. I could not have undertaken such a 
responsibility with a stranger, but the proprie- 
tor is my uncle, and he knew how to be indul- 
gent to my youth and inexperience.” 

‘**And then, a handsome face is always an 
attraction. You must have brought him good 
fortune, Madame.” 
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‘* He 1s kind enough to say so. He found it 
difficult to dispense with my services while I 
was absent, though he had a person from 
London who bas been much admired at the 
Crystal Palace.” 

“And you, Madame. Was it a feminine 
caprice, the desire for change, which made you 
abandon your uncle during that time?’ 

*“*T left him when I married,” replied the 
lady, with a profound sigh. ‘I returned to 
him a heart-broken widow.” 

“Pray forgive me for having recalled the 
memory of your grief. I am a stranger in this 
place, and I am here on a somewhat delicate 
mission. My very first visit is to this house, 
because I knew I should find intelligence and 
sympathy here rather than among my own 
countrymen. Iam fortunate in meeting with 
a lady who has occupied an _ important 
position at St. Heliers for so long a period. 
have strong reasons for wishing to discover 
the history of a gentleman who came to the 
Island some years ago—I do not know how 
many—after having been unfortunate in the 
world. He was a na man.” 

‘* My poor husband was a naval man,” sighed 
the dame du comptoir. 

A pilot, no doubt, thought Theodore. 

Theodore’s manner, which was even more 
flattering than his words, had made a favor- 
able impression, and the lady was disposed to 
be confidential. She glanced at the clock, and 
was glad to see that it was only twenty 
minutes past twelve. There was time for a 
little further conversation with this handsome 
well-bred Englishman, before the habitues of 
the Belle Alliance came trooping in for the 
half-past twelve o'clock table d’hote. Already 
the atmosphere was odorous with fried sole and 
omelette awx fines herbes. 

‘“‘The gentleman of whom I am in quest is 
reported to have died in the Island,” he con- 
tinued ; ‘‘ but this is very likely to have been a 
false report, and it is quite possible that Cap- 
tain Strangway may still——” 

“Captain Strangway” echoed the woman, 
with an agitated air. 

** Yes, Isee you know all about him. 
can help me to find him.” 

“Know him!” cried the woman. ‘‘I should 
think I did know him, to my bitter cost. Cap- 
tain Strangway was my husband.” 

**Good Heavens !” 

‘‘He was my husband. The people will be 
here in a few minutes. If Monsieur will do me 
the honor to step into my sitting-room, we can 
talk without interruption. ’ 

(To he t%o tinued t 
ee 

Here is a good smugyling story from the 
Belyzian frontier. A newly married couple were 
returning to Germany, after a tour to Brussels. 
As the train approached the frontier the bride 

grew uneasy, anid presently confessed that she 
had a quantity of finest Brussels lace in her bag, 
on which a high duty would have to be paid. 

**Put it inside your hat,” she pleaded. 

This was done, The custom house officials 
looked all through the boxes of the elegant 
young lady, knowing by experience that such 
are tne most daring of smugglers, but found 
nothirg. The chief officer, charmed by the 
amiable manners of the husband, accompanied 
the couple to the train, when the wretched 
husband, forgetting his secret in the joy of 
having escaped, raised his hat to the officer, 
and was instantly enveloped in a soft white 
veil. 


You 


ee 


The Maelstrom. 








An’ American traveler, who hired an ex- 

erienced old Norwegian fisherman to take 

im to the very brink of the Maelstrom, says: 

From the moment I first heard the distant 
roar of the Maelstrom, we sailed directly to- 
wara it for more than an hour, the sound 
gradually increasing in volume as we neared it, 
until it became so loud and heavy that it was 
with difficulty [ could distinguish the different 
and somerimes rapid orders of the daring fish- 
erman. I was excited by strange emotions, 
even while only the sense of hearing was 
reached; but when at length sight was aiso 
brought to bear upon the whirling gulf, and I 
beheld the inky waters revolving around what 
seemed a mighty pit or cavern, and then roll- 
ing, tumbling and lashing their swift passage 
downward to a white bea of foam at the bot- 
tom of the great deep, I became thrilled witha 
sublimity that carried my humbled and awe- 
strickea soul beyond the consciousness of time 
into the very presence of some great, almighty 
and incomprehensible power. 

I can never describe the awful Maelstrom as I 
saw it, heard it, and felt it—felt it, in and 
though my whole being, till I became absorbed 
into it, and a part of it, and lost to all other 
existence—because for the soul sublimated and 
exalted beyond the do ninion of its mortal form 
into the ideal world of idea, there is no sublu- 
nary language of sufficiert reach and grasp to 
portray its impressions. 

But something is due to the seeker of knowl- 
edge, and something I can and will give. 

Imigiae, then, an area of a mile and a half in 
diameter. To do this fully and comprehen- 
sively, you should fix your eye or your mind 
upon some object a mile and a half from where 
you are. Then fancy this broad space to be all 
water, moving round in a circle, slowly on the 
outer edge, but gradually increasing in velocity 
toward the centre, with a downward inclination 
of forty-five degrees, so that it looks like a vast 
hollow guif of awful depth. Then imagine 
yourself sailing round on the outer edge of this 
immense tunael, with the water black and 
level on one side of you, and on the other in- 
clined, and running round and downward, 
rolling, tumbling, rushing, dashing, seething, 
whicling and boiling, the center lashed intoa 
milk- white foam, and sending up the deafening 
roar of a thousand Niagaras. 

If to ail this you add the fancy that you are 
floating around this awful gulf in a frail vessel, 
that seems only an air bubble, to be sucked in 
and crushed, and which, while driving before 
the wind, is now and then caught by a current 
ani turuved several points towards destruction, 
so that the master shouts frantically, and the 
sailors make almost superhuman exertions to 
keep her from rushing madly into the vortex, 
and you pray agonizingly, with breath sus- 
pended and hair standing on end, till the 
wavering balance has inclined to life—if, I say, 
you add this to all the rest, you get, perhaps, 
as good an external of the scene ard situation 
of the beholder as my poor, feeble descriptive 
P>ers are able to convey. 

But the internal—when the soul became rapt, 
absorbed, and lost to the outer sense of danger 
—lost to all but the mighty, overpowering 
sublimity of this wondrous work ot God—no 
mortal tongue can ever make known. 

Amid the bewilderment of this indescribable 
Scene—my eyes dazzled with the whirling, 
rushing, flashing of the waters — my ears 
stuaned with their hissing, dashing, thunder- 
ing roar—my soul going down into the foam- 
ing vortex, and t ence onward into the eternity 
beyond—the old fisherman laid one hand upon 
my arin, pointed with the other, and shouted : 

** Look! behold!” 

I turned, and saw one of the seamen holding 
a large sea-bird, to one of whose legs was at 
tached a long cord, the other end of which was 
secured to a short, heavy stick of timber, which 
another sailor was in the act of casting intothe 
sea. As the timber struck the water, the one 
holding the bird let him go, and with a wild 
scream he flew to the length of his tether, and 
then struggled in the air to break his bonds and 
escape. But the cord held him, and the moving 
timber took a gradual inclination toward the 
vor ex. With the schooner run safely back froin 
the gyratory draught, I watched the bird with 
a glass, as the descending timber dragged him 
downward, fluttering and screamiog, and seem- 
ing to my excited fancy like some unfortunate 
spirit being dragged down to perdition. Round 
and round went the timber, slowly at first, but 

with steadily increasing velocity, till at last, 
with quick jerkings and rapid des“ent, the flut- 
tering bird disappeared from my view. 

I had seen enough. I had felt the emotions 
of a lifetime compressed into a few hours. And 
Ww sailed away from the never-to-be forgotten 
8¢>ne, 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


Nevil Cradock’s Phonogram. 





Cradock had been passionately in love with 
his wife; and when, a year after their marri- 
age, she suddenly died of pneumonia, his 
friends indulged in various prophesies. Some 
said he would marry again in twelve months; 
others, that he would commit suicide. Asa 
matter of fact, he secluded himself, and none 
of us knew for certain what was passing with 
him. One evening I happened to catch sight 
of him at the opera, in company with two 
other persons. One of these was General 
Delorme, whom I knew very slightly, having 
met him at an ot reception at Caryl 
Medlicot’s, where, on the last Thursday of every 
month during the season, one meets an assem- 
blage cf extraordinary men (no women are ad- 
mitted), some of whose past histories are per- 
haps a trifle mysterious. The little conver- 
sation I had had with General Delorme had given 
me the impression that he was interested in 
some form or other of the occult. He had been 
in India, he told me, was acquainted with 
Madame Blavatsky, and was an associate of 
the S. P. R. He seemed to be a gentleman of 
education; English, of cosmopolitan tendencies 
and of independent means, 


Besides General Delorme, there was in the 
box with Cradock a young lady, with a face of 
oriental eyes, and rare beauty. I presumed 
she was related in some way to the general. 
Nevil saw me and bowed, but I fancied he did 
not care to be disturbed, so I remained in my 
own seat. But I was glad to find him emerged 
from his shell. 

A few days later 1 was up town dining with 
the editor of the Continental Magazine, to 
which I was a contributor; and I remember 
we discussed a proposed article on the future 
of literature as aflected by the phonograph. 
As I was walking home I passed the street in 
which Nevil lived, and an impulse came over 
me to drop in on him. . It was near eleven 
o'clock ; but, after all, he wasa widower. Irang 
the bell, but the servant who opened the door 
informed me that his master was not at home 

As I was turning away [ met Nevil himself 
coming up the steps. 

“Oh! is that you?” he exclaimed. 
in luck! Come in.” 

fle ushered me into his library, gave me a 
chair by the fire, and brought out cigars anda 
decanter of whisky. He appeared excited and 
gratified. 

‘*T was just thinking of you,” he remarked. 
“Thave something to tell you—-speak to you 
about. Here is a light.” 

We lit our cigars and smoked. He poured 
out some of the liquor, and we drank. Nevil 
was restless, and several times started tospeak, 
but checked himself. At length I said: 

‘*T saw you the other night at the opera.” 

*““ Yes, yes,” he returned, quickly. ‘‘It was 
my first outing since But I have had a 
great illumination—an experience. General 
Delorme—do you know him?” 

“T just know him.” 

“Oh! he’s aremarkable—a wonderful man!” 

Nevil jumped up nervously and stood with 
his back to the fire. I was surprised at his 
manner; he was wont to be quiet and rather 
cold. Suddenly he said : 

** What's your opinion of spiritualism ?” 

“Spiritualism? I have no definite opinion. 
It seems as if there might be something in it; 
but, on the other hand, there have been so 
many exposures a 

**Of course—of course,” he interrupted. *‘ We 
all know that. There will always be impostors. 
But have you had any personal experiences ? 
Have you ever actually seen and heard any- 
thing, among friends whom you know and 
trust as you do yourself?” 

‘IT can’t say Ihave. I never happened to be 
in the way of it. But do you mean to say that 
you— Why, i thought you were a confirmed 
agnostic.” 

*“*Yes, I was an agnostic—that is to say, I 
was ignorant—but 1 was not confirmed in my 
ignorance. When the truth was made known 
to me, J accepted it.” 

‘Then you believe that spiritualism——’ 

**T don’t talk of believing. Either I know. or 
I do not know. Among things I know is this; 
that the spirits of the dead—the spirit of my 
dead wite, for one—can and do revisit us here, 
make themselves visible and audible to us, and 
converse with us as they did in life. This, I 
say, I know!” . 

He spoke with emphasis. 

* Well,” said I, ‘Sif you know it, you knowit. 
I am certainly not prepared to prove that you 
don’t know it, or that itisn’t so -Om the con- 
trary, I should be very willing to share your 
conviction.” 

Nevil reseated himself, and folded his arms, 

**T don’t expect you to be convinced by any- 
thing short of the evidence that convinced me,” 
he said. ‘‘And that, of course, I cannot offer 
you, here.and now. But if you had been with 
me this evening—well! you would not have 
needed anything else.’ 

He paused for a time, and then continued : 

** General Delorme is the man to whom I owe 
most in the world; I couldn't owe any one 
more.” : 

‘* He is a spiritualist, is he?” 

** He is not to be classified by any of the set 
terms. There have been few like him since the 
world began. He does not open himself to 
everybody. In fact, he could not; he can speak 
only to those in whom he divines some quality 
akin to hisown. It is my distinction that he 
has found thatin me. He has revealed to me 
secrets—mysteries—that I can’t talk of even to 

ou, old friends as we are. But Iam at liberty, 

suppose, to tell you that he has enabled me 
to meet and communicate with my wife. I 
have seen and listened to her half-a-dozen times. 
I was :n her presence an hour ago.” 

He said this so quietly that I was embar- 
rassed. I couldn't believe it, and yet I didn’t 
like to state my unbelief. 

‘**You feel no doubt that it was she?” I 
asked at length. ; 

“Well, I suppose a man may know his own 
wife!’ , 7 

**Of course. It is very interesting, Nevil. 
How did the general manage it?” 

‘“*His part was confined simply to arrang- 
ing the conditions, The medium was his 
daughter Zoe,—you must have seen her the 
other night, She is a girlof rare gifts; she was 
born abroad, and has the mystic temperament 
wonderfully developed. She does not speak or 
understand English; she talks a little French, 
but as Iam not much skilled in that language, 
we converse only through her father. Now. 
you see, all this occurred at their own house; 
there was not the least preparation, or 
materials, or anything of that kind: it allarose 
spontaneously and accidentally. The general 
and I had been talking one evening—Zoe was 
not present, and I had never even seen her up 
to that time—we were discussing the general 
subject of occult matters, and I had been oppos- 
ing his arguments ; in fact I utterly discredited 
the whole thing. We had not touched on 
personal questions at all. He had never heard 
the name of my wife, and did not so much as 
know that I had been married. At last 
I said that no subject of speculation 
was worth anything, unless it could stand 
the test. of scientific treatment. <A_ fact 
of science, once ascertained, could alwa 8 
be verified by arranging certain known condi- 
tions, Now, if a departed spirit could ever 
be made perceptible to our physical senses 
it should be possible to summon if a any 
time. And I asked him whether he would 
undertake to do it then and there ? . 

“He smiled, and said I was rather exacting. 
‘ But really,’ he went on, ‘your position is per- 
fectly just. If these occurrences ever failed to 
take place, when the proper conditions have 
been secured,—if they were not scientifically 
certain,—I, for one, would never have given 
them a moment's attention. Only, we must 

remember that the conditions are of a peculiar 
kind. It is not a question of chemical or 
mechanical forces, but of the human sou!. 
And the soul is coitrolled by sympathies of 
state and feeling. No one can be brought into 
communication with a spirit that is not, either 
by nature or former association, sympathetic 
with hisown. Given that, and certain simple 


“T am 
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symbolic ceremonies, and the result is a fore- 
gone conclusion,—as much so as that water will 
freeze at 32° Fahrenheit.’ 

***T won't contradict you,’ I said : ‘but show 
me a spirit here in this room, and I'll helieve 
you. Iam free to confess that a priori argu- 
ments don’t affect me.’ 

‘*He was very reluctant at first, and did his 
best to get out of it. But I persisted ; I wanted 
him either to prove his case or give it up. 


Finally he said : I will oblige you, though it s | 


against my judgment. I don’t like to compel 
belief by external means. The physical senses 
are the last means we should employ to con- 
vince ourselves of spiritual truth. Do not 
blame me if you hereafter regret your persist- 
ence this evening.’ I assured him on that 
point, and he said: ‘You must determine in 
your own mind what spirit you desire to see. 
Let it be the spirit of some one that you cared 
for, or who was near to you—some college 
friend, for instance, or your father, mother 
anycene you please. It is not necessary that 
= should tell me whom you fix on. It will 


»e for you to say, afterwards, whether the | 


spirit who appears is the one you summoned. 
Are you ready?” 
“T told him I was. 


that I fixed my thought. He got up and rang 
a bell. A servant came, and he told her to ask 
Miss Delorme if she would come. That was 
the first I had heard of her. Ina few minutes 
she came in, and her fatherintroduced me. As 
lexplained to you, we were not able to cun- 
verse much; but the general gave her to know, 
in a very few words, what was wanted. She 
looked at me gravely, and bowed her head. 
There happened to be a piece of black gauze 


folded up on a table in the corner of the room. | 


She unfolded it; there may have been half 
a dozen yards of it. She sat down in a chair 
at one end of the room—we were at the 
other—and threw the gauze over herself. 


The general slowly turned down the light, till | 


her figure looked like alittle pyramid of shadow. 
We all remained perfectly quiet for about ten 
minutes. You may be sure I kept my eyes 
very steadily on her. I should have said there 
was only one door to the room, and I was 
sitting within arm's reach of it. 
all the time. 


‘*Allat once I saw something move behind | Nevil 1 f 
Nevil (to whom, of course, it 


| paced up and down the room, or paused in 


the seated figure. It was white or slightly 
luminous, and appeared behind and above her 
head, Aftera moment it moved to one side 
and stood beside her—another figure, 
length, dressed in white. Miss Delorme 
remained seated motionless as before. 

‘The other tigure came slowly forward, until 
it stood within two paces of me. Though the 
room was dark, the slight luminousness of her 
garments made her clearly visible. 
face, and my heart stood still. It was my wife 
as she was in life! 

**T controlled myself, and when I was sure of 
my voice I spoke to her. 

*** Who are you?’ I said. 

“*T felt her eyes fixed on mine, and in a mo- 
ment she said : 

*** Neil, you know Iam Minne!’ 

‘*Then I knew there could be no mistake, for 
not only was the face my wife's face, but the 
voice also, and ‘Neil’ and ‘Minne’ were the 
names we called each other. Her real name 
was Mary. No one but ourselves knew the 
other names.” 

Of course I could not but be impressed by this 
story, the more so that Nevil’s manner in tell- 
ing it was very earnest. 

** Did you have any further conversaticn?” I 
asked. 

‘*Not at that time. In fact, the shock was so 
great that I could not have stood any more. 
She retired up the room, but before she reached 
the chair in which Zoe was sitting she seemed 
to melt away. I no longer saw her. After a 
minute the generai turned up the light and 
went and removed the black gauze. His 
daughter sat there asleep. He awakened her; 
she seemed tired, and soon went out. Since 
then I have met my wife several times, and 
each time in a fuller and more satisfactory 
manner. It is not only an unspeakable bless- 
ing to me, in itself, but she has given me coun 
sel of the highest importance; she has shown 
me a way in which I can so apply my mears as 
to effect a great good in the world. You know 
I have more money than I can use, but she has 
told me what I can do with it. The general 
has consented to join me in the work. Weare 
going to found a College of Psychology here 
in New York, where the instruction will be 
given by the spirits themselves. He and I are 
to contribute fifty thousand dollars apiece, as a 
beginning.” 

As soon as I beard this I felt uneasy. It 
might be all right; but it sounded alarmingly 
like the old familiar confidence game. 

**He’s a rich man, is he—the general?” I said. 

‘Richer than I. But there is something in- 
teresting that I have not told you. You re- 
member my wife? You have heard her speak? 
Would you recognize her voice?” 

‘*I dont know—possibly I might,” I repiied, 
wondering what could be coming. 

** You shall hear it,” he said ; and he took out 
of his pocket a small package done up in white 
paper, which he placed on the table. Then he 
went toa corner of the library, and returned, 
carrying something that resembled in its gen- 
eral aspect a sewing machine. He set it down 
on the hearth before the fire. It was one of the 
new Edison phoaographs. 

**You know the machines, of course?” he 
said. ‘‘ They are made on an identica! pattern, 
like Waltham watches: the parts are alike in 
all, each to each. It was Zoe who suggested 
this experiment. The general has a phono- 
zraph ; and this evening Zve provosed that my 
wife should be asked to speak one of her mes- 
sages into the machine, so that I might carry it 
away with me and keepit. She consented, and 
we saw and heard her speak the message that 
I have here.” 

As he spoke he unfolded the package, show- 
ing one of the waxed cylinders that receive the 
spoken utterances from the point of the stylus. 
He slipped it on the shaft, adjusted the mech- 
anism, and handed me the rubber tubes, with 
an ear-piece at the free end of each 

“The message,” said Nevil, ‘Sis about the 
proposed coliege, as you willhear. You are the 
first one to hear it repeater, by the way. I 
heard it delivered ; but I have not yet tried it 
on my own instrument. Put the ear pieces in 
your ears. Are you ready?” 

“ Yes,” I replied ; and the cylinder began to 
revolve. I immediately heard the sound of a 
woman’s voice—a soft, musical voice—and this 
is what it said : 

*Mr Nevil Cradock, the voice you hear is 


that of the woman known to you as Zoe 
Delorme. My real name is Sarah Forbes 


General Delorme is an adventurer; I am not 
his daughter—only his partner in his business. 
You have been deceived from the start. I 
used to go to the sa ne school with your wife, 
before she was married; we were intimate 
friends ; you may have heard her speak of me 
In that way I know many things about her that 
you supposed were known to you only. For 
some time after her marriage she wrote me 
letters telling about you and herself. After- 
wards I met with misfortunes, and was oblized 
to live by my wits. The general—as he calls 
himself—and I met,and agreed to work toget her. 
I happened to tell him that I had known your 
wife, and he at once began to plan to swindle 
you. We found very little difficulty, 
verv fair actress, and practiced until I could 
imitate your wife’s voice ; it was easy to make 
up my face so as to resemble hers in the dark, 
After you had been deceived the first time the 
rest was easy; hardly anything would have 
uudeceived you. The other little tricks we 
used are common to the trade. But I have 
mate up my mind to open your eyes. I was 
fond of your wife, and now that it has come to 
the point, | can't bring myself to aid in rob 
bing the man whom she loved and who loved 
her. But as I don't care to quarrel wirh 
the general, who is a good feilow in his 
way, and useful to me, I have taken this 
method of informing you private:y. When 
you come this evening, and I, in the char- 
acter of your wife's spirit, have talked some 
nonsense into the phonograph for you, I 


I ama} 


As I need not tell you, it | 
was on my wife, of whom he had never heard, | 


It was shut | . 
| on. | 


full | 


I saw her | y 
| I heartily regretted that I should have been 
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NIGHT. 
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PHENIX LESSIVE 


A POWERFUL DIRT REMOVER 


Containing in a concentrated, pleasant 
form every quality necessary for use 


in the 
TOILET 
LAUNDRY 
or BATH 


While cleaning everyth' it s applie 
“in an easy, cheap, nice way, IT 
PREVENTS 
Roughness, Redness and 
Chapping 


Producing a soft, pleasant skin and 
Fair White Hands 





Ladies! Try cne package. It will 
please you immenrely. Be sure the 
name ** Phenix Lessive, manufae- 
= tured by J. Picot, Paris, France,” 
= 19 on every package. 





All Good Grocers Have It. 





shall contrive to substitute this phonogram 


for the one you will suppose you are receiv- 
ing. It is worth fifty thousand dollars to | 
you, for it will prevent ycu from hand 


ing your check for thar amount to the general 
to-morrow. In return for this service, all I ask 
is, that you never reveal to the general that I 
plaved him fal-e, or seek to interfere with us | 
in any way. It will suilice for your purpose if | 
you simply drop him a line, telling him you are | 
not satisfied of his integrity. Weshall goaway 
and never trouble you again. 
Cradock. I wish vou well; but I must say, I 
shonld wish to marry a man less easily imposed 


Whiie I was listening to it, | 
was inaudible) 


This was all. 


front of the fire, saying occasionally : 

“Isn't it beautiful! Isnt it wonderful! Do 
you recognize her voice?” and otherwise trying 
to draw from me some expression of sympa- 
thetic awe an? delight Assoon as I had begun 
to find out the truth of the predicament I felt 
more uncomfortable than ever I did before in | 
my life. I wanted both to laugh and cry, and | 


made involurtarily privy to poor Nevil's dis 
comfiture. But of what avail were regrets? 

* Well?” ex-laimed Nevil, as I removed the 
ear-pieces from my ears, and rose from the 
chair. 

‘*Well,” said I, ‘I am afraid there’s been 
some mistake. I think agnosficism, in some 
matters, is a wise attitude. Sit down there 
and judge for yourself.” 

- ° . . ° 

Poor Nevil! He took his disappointment— 
his mortitication—his punishment— like a man 
and a sensibie person. I really believe it did 
him good. He has less of the pride of opinion 
than formerly. As for the general, he was ar- | 
rested the other day for some other piece of 
sharp practice. But Sarah Forbes, alias Zoe, 
has gone on the stage, by Nevil’s assistance, 
and is doing well in comic opera. There is a 
deal of good in her. 


KINDLING WOOD 


DRY 
Delivered prices, C. O. D., viz.: 
13 Crates, $2; 6 Crates, SI; 3 Crates, 60 cents 
Send post card or call at VOILE & HARVIE's, 20 
Sheppard Street. Telephone No. 1.70. 


B. SPAINS 


TEMPLE OF FASHION 
455 Queen Street West 


For the next thi:ty days we wiil 
clear out our stcck of $4 and $5 
pantings at $3.59. 

‘his is the best cffer in ihe city. 
We must get rid of them to make 
room for our spring importations. 
Got up in our usual goed style of 
workmanship and fit. Call and see 
them. 


455 QUEEN ST. WEST. 


SPRING 1889 


Now arriving new designs in 


Plush, Toilet and Fancy Boxes 


Leather Dressing and Jewelry Cases, 
Desks, Stationery Cases, Writing Pads 
Cuffs and Collar Boxes, Hair, Cloth and 
Hat Brushes, Combs, Ete., also a stock of | 
Fancy Baskets and Christmas Hampers. | 


PRICES RIGHT! 


Call and Inspect our Stock 











H. E.CLARKE&Co: 


TRUNK AND BaG MANUFACTURERS 


105 KING STREET WEST 
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REMINGTON STANDARD = TYPEWRITER | 

Its Durability and ease of manipulation are | 
admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to | 
be the fastest writing machine in the world. | 


| 

| 

If interested, send for full report | 
GEC. BENGOUGH 3t King Street East | 

| 


~NEW BOOKS 


THE ROGUE—By W. E. Norris 
A FLIGHT TO FRANCE—By Jules Verne 


A WITCH OF THE HILLS—By Florence 
Warden 


Canad an Copyri ht ditions, 30e. Each 
FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS 


THE TORONTO NEWS COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS’ AGENTS 
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207 Yonge Street 


OPPOSITE ALBERT ST. 


New Remedy | 
Ghapped Hands 


1 ig5 kat 
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IT DRIES INSTANTLY 
IT WHITENS THE SKIN 


PRice, ©5 cEntTs 


Stuart W, Johnston, Toronto 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

















So. NOTICE.“ 

/ Nach Ys Merinianiodoraie ’ 

f analodiccingire \ 
cerndellos place the belle apritc for J 
sometime “ang and J 

\_POUR OUT WITHOUT SHAKING 


OUR CELEBRATED “GOLD LABEL” 
AWAAITAC HOA ACYYH MON SI 


OKEEFR & CO. 
Brewers, Maltsters & Bottlers 


SPECIALTIES—Warranted equal to best brewed in any 





|; country. ENGLISH HOPPED ALES in wood and 
| bottlhs. MAM STOUT in wood and bottle. PILSENER 
LAGER, 





Life-fiving St. Leon Mineral Water 


ITS SALE UNPRECEDENTED 








Some of Many Reasons Why 


It contains seventeen of the rarest 
known elements of molecular hfe, 
essence of blood, muscle, flesh and 
bone. 

It absorbs and throws from the 
system poisoned tissue, uric acid, 
etc , quenching Bright’s disease and 
diabetes at water drowns fire. 

It electrifies the nerve and vital 
forces, radiates our vast net work of 
arterial mileage. The lowest worn- 
eut systems and even those of fair 
health are transformed to strength 
and joy unspeakable. 

Professors, Analysts and Doctors 
sa, ‘‘impos+ible to say too much in 
its praise.” 


JAMES GOOD & CO. 
220 Yonge St. and 1014 King St. West 
LE PROPRIBTORS FOR ONTARIO 
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Beauty as a Social Factor. 





Poets and romance-writers are never tired of 
extolling the power of female beauty over the 
minds and hearts of men. “ Beauty draws us 
with a single hair” is a sentiment which has 
been reiterated in a thousand different forms 
in testimony to the charm of physical graces. 
Numberless instances in history evidence the 
vast influence which beautiful women have ex- 
ercised over the destinies of nations. But it 
may fairly be questioned whether the social 
power of mere charms of person have not been 
somewhat overrated. The beauty which carries 
everything before it and enables its possessor 
to reign as a queen over all hearts, is nearly 
always conjoined to the gifts of intelligence, 
wit, and the charm of agracious manner. How 
often do we witness that remarkable psycholec- 
gical phenomenon—a singularly handsome man 
happily united toa very plain and dowdy help- 
mate, or vice versa. The liking which good- 
looking people of either sex have for their 
opposites in this respect is almost proverbial. 
Nothing is commover than to hear surprise 
expressed that Miss , the universally ad- 
mired belle of several seasons, has thrown her- | 
self away on some worthless fellow or de- | 
veloped into x sour, passe old maid. The best 
prizes of the social world are not always for the 
beautiful any more than the race is always to | 
the swift or the battle ro the strong. The law 
of compensation comes in to equalize matters. 
It is often the case that those who are extra- | 
ordinarily handsome have their heads turned 
by flattery, and become inordinately vain. 
They fancy they hav@ the world at their feet. 
They stake everything on their beauty to the 
neglect of other means of rendering themselves | 
attractive. To be handsome, is in their eyes 
the whole duty of woman, having accomplished 
that they fancy that admiration, conquests and 
eventually a good match follow as a matter 
ofcourse. The plain girl on the other hand, 
realizing that she will never be sought for her 
looks, seeks to please and attract in other 
ways—by a sympathetic. friendly demeanor or 

the liveliness of her conversation. While the 
beauty surfeited with the homage of athrong 
of admirers oftentimes regards with fastidious | 
disdain the approaches of a worthy lover, her 
more homely sisters, less prone to indulge their 
caprices, frequently secure the love of those 
wearied of contending for the insincere. smiles 
of acoquette. Hence it is that in the long run 
the beauty is often distanced by girls of ordin- 
ary or even decidedly plain features, who have 
had the discretion to supply their deficiencies 
in good looks with the more lasting attractions 
of good temper, sympathy and intellectual 





| question. 
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The annual concert of the Canadian Order of 
Foresters brought out a tremendous audience 
who waited most patiently until nearly half- 
past eight before the first number was sung. 
This delay was not the fault of the managers, 
but was due to the slow arrival of the audience. 
A good lesson might be taught if fora month 
every conductor wéuld commence his concert 
It would have a salu- 
The principal in- 


at the stroke of eight. 
tary effect of promptness, 
terest of the excellent programme provided 


was in the violin playing of young Georgie 
This lad is a wonderful success. He 


Fox. 
plays with an ease and certainty that are truly 
surprising in one so young. His whole rendi- 
tion is so thoroughly correct in style and into- 
nation, his tone is so pure and sweet and 
his taste is s) unvitiated that one hardly 
knows which to admire most—the evident 
talent of the boy or the years of patient toil 
that his teacher, Mr. J. W. Baumann, must 
have spent over the lad. That the foundation 
work, which the youth need never unlearn, is 
so good is infinitely creditable to Mr. Baumann, 
and George has great possibilities in the future 
if it will bring with it similar application and 
study. 


* 

Another novelty on the programme was Miss 
Maud Moraan, a handsome young lady who 
played that elegant instrument the harp. Play- 
ing the harp is a severe test of both the grace 
and physical beauty of the performer, and Miss 
Morgan stood the test well. She has a splen- 
did technical strength, and plays with true 
artistic feeling, evidently having the tempera- 
ment that accords with so romantic an instru- 
ment. A third debutant was Mr. S. E. Walt 
of Boston, a tenor, whose voice was not very 
strong, nor yet very pleasing. The lady vocal- 
ists were Mlle. Strauss and Mrs. Mackelcan, 
whose siwging of two Rubinstein duets was 
even superior to their solo efforts. Mlle. 
Strauss gave a beautiful rendering of the 
Parto, Parto, from La Clemenza di Tito, and 
of Dessauer’s sparkling Ouvrez, and Mrs. Mac- 
kelcan sang, Come Where the Lindens Bloom, 
and Pinsuti's White Wings, with rare bright- 
ness and feeling. Mr. Schuch and Mr. James 
Fax were the gentlemen on the programme, 
and were both successful in eliciting encores, 
while most satisfactory accompaniments were 
played by Mr. D. J. O’Brien of Hamilton. 

* 


I am sorry that Mr. Torrington’s letter of 
last week was not sent to this office in time for 
notice simultaneous with its appearance. In it 


| Mr. Torrington says that his ‘intention in 


tapping the desk was to prevent hurrying.” 
The impression created on me at the time was 
that he intended to hasten the chorus, and 
several members of the chorus have told me in 
plain words that he d‘d so in the number in 
Furthermore, Mr. Torrington is 
mistaken in his statement that in To Sing and 
Dance, he tapped only the first beat in each 
measure, for [ noticed particularly that in the 
first six bars not one single beat was left un- 
tapped, and [ marked my book accordingly. 
After all, the question is not so much whether 


a certain chorus was hurried or retarded by the 
conductor, as whether he should or should not 


treat his audience to a Baton Obligato during 
the performance of an Oratorio. Mr. Torring- 


ton goes out of his way to make some covert 


insinuation against those who write ‘so-called 
musical criticisms,” Come right out, Mr. 


qualifications. 
Torrington, and say whom you mean! Com- 


plaints of the newspapers come with an ill 
grace from Mr. Torrington, who has been 
. . treated with more kindness and greater 
The follies of the egotist have been abund- | generosity, both as to words and space, by the 
antly ridiculed. We all Know men who think | Toronto press than has any other man in his 
that they are the mainspring of public or | profession. 
social life—that when they travel the part of 
the world they leave behind them tips up. In another column will be found Mr. Vogt's 
There is no greater bore or nuisance than the | Protest against my remarks anent the College 
vainglorious, conceited fellow who is continu- | Of Organists (Canada), and also a letter from Mr. 





Egotism. 

















When I finished reading Shg, I felt asif I had 
had a nightmare, not one of the cppressive and 
awful sort from which we awake with a shriek, 
but a semi-pleasant horror of the long-to-be-re- 
membered variety. Last Monday night after I 
had seen She on the stage I went home and 
dreamed about it, and have ever since hada 
more or less vivid recollection of its mimic hor- 
rors. As a play one could not conceive more 
utter rubbish. To the improbabilities of Rider 
Haggard have been added Mr. William Gillette's 
absurd impossibilities, that is to say, unfettered 
imagination has been decked with the cap and 
bells of a Yankee clown. By the clown I do 
not refer to Mr. Gillette, but to the clowning 
which has relieved the play from being a chap- 
ter from a half-forgotten fit of the jim-jams, 
Mr. Gillette’s work in presenting the whole 
book in six tableaux demonstrates his ability, 
for one who has never read the story can vom- 
prehend it on seeing the performance. Martin 
Brown, an American drummer, is the fun of 
the piece, and Mr. Charles Bowser ‘“‘did” the 
part no doubt to the queen's taste, that is to 
say to Mr. Gillette’s taste, and was vastly 
appreciated by the audience. Martin Brown 
fits in the story of She with the same exactness 
and as appropriately as he would in Hamlet or 
Macbeth, or any other lugubrious melodrama 
that you can imagine. He is a clock pedlar 
who dispenses “ guif,” lights cigars, fires off 
revolvers, ejects gags, and does wonderful 
things at all times of the day and night. He is 
the end man of the company, a combination of 
the bones and tambourine and interlocutor, 
in fact as far as anything intelligible is 
concerned, he is the entire play. Mr. Bowser 
is funny and anyone who has read She can 
imagine how like a rooster on a_tomb- 

stone he must have seemed. Some of his 
jokes were quite new, all of them were ap- 
plauded. Horace Holly as represented by M>. 
M. E. Heisey is gotten up on the principle that 
when an Englishman goes traveling he wears 
clothes of a loud pattern—broad stripes and big 
checks—calculated to strike the observer cold. 
Mr. Heisey was immensely hideous, but it made 
him noticeable and he had nothing else in his 
part which attracted attention. The role of Leo 
Vincey wastaken by Mr. W. S. Harkins, and I 


NIGH’. 


tion probability had been stretched to its 
utmost limits, and were it not for the 
rude element of pathos introduced by 
means of the wife made blind by sorrow at 
her husband’s desertion and the loss of her 
child, it would be without a redeeming feature. 
Good acting will often cover a multitude of 
sins in a play, however, and perhaps if Queen’s 
Evidence were in better hands, iis defects 
would be less apparent. But Mr. H. R. Jacobs’ 
company is not a combination of the kind that 
blinds one’s eyes to dramatic imperfections, 
> 
The leading lady, Miss Mary Mills, who 
played the blind woman, had some very good 
tcuches in her work, which if she could sustain 
throughout the play would make her too good 
for this company. In the scene where she gives 
up her chiid to Sir Frederic Sidney, she drew 
tears from many in the audience. I mention 
this circumstance not so much for the reason 
that is a difficult trick to cause women to 
weep, but because it was about the only emo- 
tion of any kind manifested by the spectators 
during the performaace. The rest of the ccm- 
pany are not uniformly bad, for Mr. R. D. Bryan 
and Mr. Fred Jerome are a little bit worse than 
anything I ever saw, even in the Wayback 
amateur dramatic club. They must be seen to 
be appreciated. Mr. King Headley makes very 
little out of a character that is capable of being 
worked into an entertaining part. I think 
audiences and critics are often prone to give to 
the player of an exaggerated character more 
credit than he deserves. Ifan actor makes him- 
self up so as to be a libel on the human form, 
and throws in some speeches and antics, such 
as were never seen or heard on earth or under it, 
he rarely fails toexcite admiration. They say 
he does his part well, because they never saw 
its counterpart in real life, nor will they ever 
see it even if they attain to the age of the last 
Waterloo veteran. It was Joe, the lockkeeper, 
misrepresented by Mr. J. S. Hale, that started 
me on this line, but Mr. Hale does not fill the 
bill, for notwithstanding his contortions he 
was not successful in gathering any admiration 
that I could see. 


- 
Next week Beacon Lights will be the attrac- 


tion at this house. 
* 


The plan of seats for the Roberts Recitals, 
which take place at Association Hall on March 
19 and 21, opened at Nordheimer’s on Thursday 
last, and up to the time of going to press large 
numbers of seats had already beea taken. On 
both occasions Mr, Roberts will be assisted by 
Mile. Adele Strauss, mezzo-soprano, and Mme. 
Asher-Lucas, pianiste to H. R. H. the Prince 
of Wales. 

DRAMATIC NOTE. 


Helen Dauvray has returned from Europe 
wearing a Japanese gown. Her contract with 
Harry Miner calls for a salary of $400 a week, a 





must admit that Mr. Harkins is quite English- 
looking—of the over-fed, meat-headed sort who 
ordinarily attend to the warts of horses in a 
livery stable. I tried to like him, but I 
couldn’t. I remembered Haggard's idea of a 
Greek demigod—the picture of Kallikrates. 
Mr. Harkins does not resemble Kallikrates. 
He resembles the ’Arry ‘Opkins who brings 
you your boots at an English inn and 
loiters by the door for his tip. The Job of Mr. 
Maurice Pike is somewhat funny. Almost 
anything will make you laugh at a funeral 
and the comedy parts in She have all the 
advantage of a sombre background, but no one 
in the audience would mistake Job for any- 
thing but a vase imitation of an Englishman. 
He looked like one, but the sound of him be- 
trayed an entirely different origin. He was 
only a little bit funny and is by no meaus 
a good actor. Mr. J. Buckland’s Mohammed 
was fairly good. Miss Evelyn Tetley as Ustane 
has the natural grace and intensity of a good 
actress and I didn’t blame the chuckle-headed 
Vincey for clinging to her in preference to 
Ayesha as exemplified by Miss Telula Evans. 
I regret to remark that Miss Evans is not en- 
tirely beautiful, in fact she comes very near 
being not at all beautiful. Having by an over- 


percentage of the profits of the tour, traveling 
expenses, a maid, carriages, and a private car 
in the event of one-night stands. 


Jonn Stetson again comes forward as a 
figure ina funny story. Some years ago when 
Actor Henry E. Dixey was empuoyed by Stet- 
son, he insisted on doing his famous burlesque 
of Henry Irving’s Shylock. Stetson was op- 
posed to the notion, for he had never seen 
Irving, who had played at an opposition thea- 
ter. But he sat through Dixsy’s performance 
without a smile on his face, ard told Dixey 
afterward that he didn’t see anything in it, 
anyhow. The following year, however, Mr. 
Irving himself came to Stetson’s theater and 
played Shylock. Stetson sat in the box again, 
and from the time Irving came on, Stetson 
roared and kept it up during the whole even- 
ing. After the performance was over, he 
rushed round, grasped Irving's hand and ex- 
claimed : ‘* That’s the best thing you’ve ever 
done. Why, you're closer to Dixey than any 
man I ever saw. Just like him as two peas.” 


Madame Albani sang in New York at Stein- 
way Hall at the Seidl concert. TZ'ruth says she 
is probably the best artist on the lyric stage 
to-day, but America never treated her kindly. 


ally boasting of his knowledge, his influence, 
his wealth, his connections, his—everything ; 


telling how he did that, and advised this, and | 54Y- 


predicted the other thing. Young people and 


Arthur E. Fisher on the same subject; in 
which connection I have just a word or two to 
I made no error,as Mr. Vogt suggests, 
but based my remarks on the circular issued 


fools sometimes take these inflated windbags | by the Provisional Committee of the C. O. 
at their own valuation, which tickles them | (Canada),in which the following resolution was 


mightily. 

course discounted among practical, common 
sense men and women, and the blatant 
egotist held in deserved contemp*. Yet 


for all this. it is doubtful whether anything 


good or bad was ever accomplished in this | 


world except by egotists. Nearly all the great 
conquerors, lawgivers, reformers, discoverers 
and self-made men have had an intense belief 


in themselves and their destiny, amounting to | 
| can easily pick out from these names those who | 


a sublime audacity. What an egotist Cesar 
was when he exclaimed to the trembling sailors 
in the midst of the storm: ‘‘Fear not; you 
carry Cesar and his fortunes,” and Napoleon 
with his steadfast confidence in his fate, and, 
not to multiply instances, Sir John Macdona!d 
with his “Time and I will win this fight 
yet.” And what an enormous amount of 
‘* gall” and self-assurance has been possessed 
by the social and religious reformers of all 
ages, men who have dared to 
singly against the world and announce that 
all the preceding miliions have been wrong 
—while they have come to set things right! 
Egotism has given men the courage to 
defy majorities and establish opinions and 
suffer and die if need be for their cause. 
Egotism built the Canadian Pacific Railway 
and the Suez Canal. In fact the first essential 
of success in anything is a firm, absolute faith 
in one’s self. The difference between the vul- 
gar, swaggering egotist—the social bore and 
pest—and the men of achievement is that the 
latter have to: /much sense and good taste to 
blurt out their opinions of themselves at 
all times. They see that vain-g'orious 
self-laudation is obnoxious to their fellows, 
But at heart they think just as much of them- 
selves or a little more it may be, than the man 
whose every third word is “I.” They are all 
egotists. The man who doubts his own cap- 
acity will never accomplish anything in the 
world. 





Clarence—I think [ will sing In the Starlight. 
Clara—Chat is right. It will sound so mucn 
better out of doors, 


stand up| 


But all such self-laudation is of | Submitted for the votes of the members: ‘ Be 


it resolved, that the hereafter mentioned 
organists be constituted Fellows of said Col- 
lege (Foundation Members), Toronto, F. H. Tor- 


| rington, J. C. Arlidge, E. R. Doward, A. Dorey, 





T. C. Jeffers, Clarence Lucas, A. S. Vogt, 
W. V. Forsyth, H. M. Field, A. E. Fisher, Mrs, 
H. M. Blight, P.V. Greenwood, E W. Phillips,” 
and continuing to give the names of organists 
in other places. The reader who knows them 


ought not to be cailed organists, much een] 
**Fellows” of a college of organists. The 
detailed resolutions concerning admission to 
the honors of the institution can be given 
verbatim in similar manner if my correctness 
is again questioned, That these resolutions 
were not accepted and that the whole scheme 
is being remodelled in consequence of a tidal 
wave of protest, does not disprove my 
statement that its promoters “ proceeded 
to organize” on the basis indicated by me 
last week, my statement being proved 
by their printed circular now in my possession. 
If a change of direction has taken place since, 
it is all the more creditable to the good sense of 
those who have caused it, They may as well 
make up their minds at once that a tail of 
initials, the result of mutual recognition or ac- 
com:odation only, will bestow no honor on its 
wearer, but will only make him look ridiculous, 
Examination is the thing, and it only, and 


those who oppose it are no acting ‘‘in the 
kindly interest in (he cause of music,” a phrase 
that has been made to do momentous service of 
late. 

* . 

Among current musical items of the day are: 
The Conservatory quartetie, composed of 
Messrs. Boucher, Napolitano, DAuria and 
Dinelli, will give several public concerts before 
the close of the season; the Conservatory 
or hestra has now reached a membership of 
thirty, aud is in efficient rehearsal; the Choral 
Society’s performance of the Creation is defin 
itely tixed for Thursday, April4. Mr. F. H. 
Torring on has been elected President of the 
Canadian Coilege of Organists, by acclamation, 
a similar honor being extended to Mr. A. S. 
Vogt as Secretary- Treasurer. 

METRONOME, 


sight of the doorkeeper attended a large num- 
ber of theatrical performances, balls, etc., 
I have seen a great many varieties of 
neck, bony, Derbyehire, scraggy, and other- 
wise, but She has a neck in which the cords, 
veins and muscies stood out in a manner 
which absolutely made one shiver. Miss 
Evans is graceful and sings fairly well, 
though her lines are not delivered by any 
means as they should be, and if she refused to 


take that veil off, she might be much mor: of | 


@ success as a professional beauty. Her lia- 
monds were particularly brilliant, but less 
so than her eyes, which gleam, even through 
her veil, with a brilliancy I have never 
seen exceeded. The Dillyesha of Miss Jennie 
Reeves was a good personation, though tright- 
fully repulsive. Miss Alice Maitland, the at- 


tendant on She, was a pretty little girl, and | 


would make a nice page in any 17th century 
drama. Mr. H. W. Frillman as Billali gave an 
even and excellent performance. So much for 
them as individuals. Asacompany their repre- 
sentation made an exceedingly entertaining per- 
formance. It wasso unusual that one could for- 


get the transgressions of elocution and dramatic | 


rule. The chorus did the hot pot dance well, 
and the flesh-creeping¢song connected with it 
in a thoroughly satisfactory manner. The 
scenery also was excellent, snd the manage- 
ment deserves to be complimented on the short 
waits; even on the first night there were no 
wearisome delays though there were one or 
two hitches. The underground palace of She 
was of particular excellence and the cave 
of The Fire of Life, a startling tableau. 
I do noc believe anyone who has 
seen the performance has gone away dis- 
pleased. It is not a play, it is a series of tab- 
leaux, and I consider anything satisfactory 
which will leave a vivid and not unpleasant 
sensation after it is over, and if I were writing 
an advance notice instead of a farewell I 
would advise all those who wish to free them- 
selves from care and have an unnatural sort of 
a laugh to go and see She, 


One of H. R. Jacobs’ companies has been 
playing Queen's Evidence at the Toronto Opera 
House this week. This play has been before 
the public for a number of years, and its plot, 
trite and commonplace at best, does not gather 
interest with increasing age. In its construc- 








When she sang in opera at the Academy of 
Music the stockholders stayed away, and Mme. 
Albani left New York with scarcely a kind 
word ; but she was received with open arms in 
London. On Saturday night she sang an aria 
of Handel's which roused her audience to a 
point of enthusiasm that has not been reached 
here since the original Nilsson concerts. It is 
very absurd to say, with this experience, that 
Albani sings without heart, but that has been 
said repeatedly by the New York critics, evi- 
dently because Albani does not sing Wagner's 
music. 


The New Yerk World is authority for the 
statement that Mrs. Langtry and Frederick 
Gebhard were married in New York city on 
Tuesday, March 5. The story, it is said, was 
let out by Mrs. Langtry’s coachman, who had 
looked too long on the wine when it was red, 
He said her divorce was granted by a California 
court and received on Monday. A reporter 
called on the Lily and presented her with a 
note of interrogation. Hesaid: *‘ The famous 
turquoise ring which Mrs. Langtry is never 
without, had given up its favorite finger and 
had gone over to the other hand and in its 
place shone a bright gleaming plain gold ring. 

As she read the note of inquiry which had 
been prepared for her the delicate face was a 
marvellous study. A brilliant pink flew to her 
cheeks and with an immensely shy, happy laugh 
she raised her big, blue eyes aad looked about 
at the tell-tale masses of lilies and white roses, 
then at her mo'her, who went smiling out of 
the room, and then into the billia:d-room, 
where a gorgeous silver service and a glisten- 
ing big white cake adorned the grand piano. 
Then she smiled a little, but said nothing, 

* And so it is true, Mrs, Langtry, at last?” 
said the Scribe. ‘*Can you tell us where and 
when and how ¢” 

For an imperceptible moment Mrs, Langtry 
hesitated. Then she took a step forward and, 
with a charming gesture, extended her hand. 

“J have always been very willing, as you 
know,” she said, ‘‘to give any inforimatien 
about my public self in which anyone can take 
any interest. But, really, don’t you kxow, we 
have decided not to give any particulars about 
this matter at all.” And with that diplomatic 
answer the reporter was fain to be content. 

When Mr. Gebhard was asked about it he 
simply begged to be excused. 














Pine Trees. 





For Saturday Night. 

Oh the spirit of the past comes again to me to-night, 
With its memories of hap y, happy hours ; 

When the joyousness of youth filled my little infant world 
Full of music, and of sunshine, and of flowers. 


I was not the petted child of a proud, luxurious home, 
Mine was bui ¢ of logs, a cabin rude and strong, 

But the pine trees bent above it their stately, tasselled heads, 
And sang to me their mystic spirit song. 


I cin see them in the spring, as with bounding step I go 

. O'er the soft, brown carpet they in winter spread— 

The sunhght stealing through the rifts in the green canopy, 
And their long boughs swaying gently overhead. 


Ican see them—lI can hear them in the dreamy summer- 
time, 
When the harvest moon is floating in the sky, 
Breathing melancholy dirges in a language weird and sweet 
Bequeathed to them from ages long gone by. 


And in winter, when all other trees and all the flewers 
were dead, 
How fair my pine trees then festooned with snow, 
I have looked with pride and tenderness upon each 
sombre head 
Bending sadly o’er the shrouded dead below. 


They were dearer than all other gifts that mother-nature 
gave, 
Than tender sky or bird-note wild and sweet, 
Or brooklet, dancing, fishing through its flower-bordered 
bed, 
Or the mossy knolls that nestled at their feet. 


O’tis many years ago! I amatrangely changed to-day— 
The wayward child of nature is no more— 
But, though cold and grave, I listen, standing ‘neath my 
stately pives, 
To their murmur with the joyous thrill of yore. 
Picron, March 1. E. JOHNSON. 





Platonic Lovers. 





For Saturday Nwiht. 


Platonic lovers, staid and calm, 
Whose heart: Jess often melt than freese, 
How do you free ove-miaking from 
Intoxicating qualities ? 


I never could (I freely own 
In the strict privacy of print), 

I don’t make love when I'm a'one, 
Nor when the girl 18 old and bent. 


At other times, I think, well, there! 
Why is it that Dame Nature t: ok 

Such pains to make girls bright and fair, 
If we're forbtdden just a lock? 


A look. of course, a little warm, 
A voice the merest trifle low, 

A winning air, and where's the harm, 
If when she’s sweet you tell her su? 


Were I a girl, and you my love, 
My only love i: all the land, 

I think I'd let you press—my) glove, 
Or bend your face above—my hand. 


I think I would, but goodness knows! 
It’s very, very wrong, such talk, 

But, rea:ily, now I don’t suppose 

” That finger ends are mace of chalk. 


Alas. I'm but a simple ma: ! 
Not wise eno gh to be p:atonic ; 
I've loved almost since life negan, 
And now the thing is getting chronio. 


Tell me, platoric lovers calm, 
How rhall I master this disease ? 
How shall I free love-making from 


latoxicating qualities ? HERALD. 


Discounting the Future. 





My boy sat looking straight into the coals 
From hie stool at my feet one day, 
And the firelight burnished the curly head 
And pa:nted the cheeks with a dash of red 
And brightened his very eyes as he said, 

In & wost confideutial way : 


‘Mamma, I think, when I’m a grown-up man, 
I shall have just two little boys.” 
Ismised. He was six, but he did not see. 
And I said, ‘‘ Yes, how nice that will be! 
But if one were a girl, it seems to me, 
It would add to your household joys.” 


* Well, yes,” reflectively, ‘‘ that would be nice. 
And [11 tell you just what I’:] do; 
I'll name one Robbie, for me, you know,” 
Then the bright e)es shone with a deeper glow, 
* And there's just the two of us now, and so 
I'll name the girl Annie, for you.” 


But how wou d their mother ‘ike that?” I asked, 
** Do you think that ehe would ayree 
* For us both to nave names while she had none?” 
With the mystifiec , puzzled jook of one 
Wholly befogg-d sat my logical son, 
** Their motner! Why, who is she?”. 





The King’s Favor. 


The king came riding tho’ thie wood; 

He heard a maiden sing; 

A little maid both fsir and good. 
He paused awhile upon his way, 
For yladder, sweeter, was her lay 

Than all the birds of spring 
So soft and clear, so full and free, 

It pleased him more and more ; 
And often through the weod came he 
To hear her sing, to see her stand, 
Holding fast her father's hand, 

Beside the cottage door. 


** She hatha fine and noble face,” 
The king declared one day ; 
*“1's1 take her gladly in my care, 
And she shall be a lady fair ; a 
Her simple song, her gentle grace, 
Shall charm the hours away.” 
«Oh, nay, I cannot go,” she cried, 
** My heart would hurt me sore 
To think of fath r’'s eventide ; 
He is not glad but when | stand 
Holoing fast his loving hand, 
Beside the cottage door.” 


**She knoweth not her own true mind,” 
Was all the king's reply. 

And so the ot was left behind; 

But alter weary weeks had flown 

He heard her whi'e she erieved alone, 
Not kuwowing he was nigh, 

“TL love the little hom. ,’ ‘she sighed, 
** and love uy father more. 

And tno’ co oft and long I've tried, 

1 cannot sing, but when Is ard, 

Holding ast his loving ha:d, 
Beside the c. ttage door.” 


The king’s good angel took ber part, 
And said. ** Tne fauit is thine ; 

She knoweth best her own true heart.” 

“ Yea,” sad the king ** thou hast the r ght— 

I waw ner father « esternight ;— 
They shel! no longer pine.” 

“Sweet maid,” he cried, ‘thou'lt greet thy home 
Ere yet this day ix o'er ; 

lask butths: Qh, let me come 

To hear t: er wing, to see thee stand, 


Ho ding fa-t thy fatber’s hand, 
Beside the cottage door,” — Youth's Companion. 
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Noted People. 


George W. Childs, the millionaire editor cf 
Philadelphia, began life as an errand boy in a 
book house, and eventually became proprietor. 

The Princess Alice of Hesse Darmstadt, who 
is to be betrothed to the Czarowitz, is con- 
sidered the prettiest of the unmarried royal 
girls of Europe. 

George Kennan, the Siberian traveler, is said 
to be the only known American who ever com- 
pletely mastered the Russian language, except 
Caleb Cushing, formerly Minister to St. Peters- 
burg. 

The hereditary Grand Falconer of Great 
Britain is the Duke of St. Albans, who receives 
a salary Of $4,825 a year for holding the title. 
Tt is doubtful if he would know a falcon if he 
saw one. 

Rose Elizabeth Cleveland is living quietly in 
acottage in Florida surrounded by an orange 
grove. She rises early in the morning, takes a 
short walk, and then devotes four hours to 
literary work. 

Frank B. Stockton is a delightful conversa- 
tionalist. He is perfectly willing to talk about 
his own works, and is as modest as he is frank. 
He is of the opinion that the majority of women 
would have chosen the tiger in The Lady or the 
Tiger dilemma. 

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe, in a letter writ- 
ten a few days ago toa friend, reported herself 
as having all her bodily powers perfect, a quite 
heaithy appetite and as enjoying a quiet sleep 
every night. ‘‘In view of these items,” she 
writes, ‘I am no subject for lamentation ; I do 
not lament over myself.” 

The Crown Prince Rudolph’s debts amount 
to £400,000, although he had an income of 
£150000 per annum, and his palaces and 
country places cost him nothing, as they 
were kept up for him. Where the money went 
nobody knows; while a great deal of the 
Prince's jewelry, of which he had a very 
large and valuable collection, has disappeared. 





At the recent meeting of the Berks Archo- 
logical Society, Lord Coleridge took occasion to 
express his surprise chat the writer of one of 
the papers read had treated seriously Mr. 
Froude’s claims to authority as an historian, 
when it was considered that since schools of 
history had been instituted in the two great 
universities, in neither of them had Mr. 
Froude’s history been allowed to be quoted as 
an authority. 


The Empress Frederick has left England and 
returned to the land over which at one time it 
seemed likely that she would exercise all but 
Imperial sway. In her castle in the Taunus 
Mountains she will be far removed from her 
relatives and friends, but in the comparative 
solitude of her Imperial retreat she will be able 
to recover some of the composure and nervous 
equilibrium which the terrible events of the 
last twelve months have so rudely shaken. 
Her Majesty, according to the terms of the 
settlement, must reside six months in every 
year in Germany. 

The Pall Mall Gazette says, that a more 
attractive bride than the young American lady 
whom the Duke of Newcastle led to the altar 
has hardly ever worn the bridal veil at a Lon- 
don church. Miss Kathleen Florence Mary 
Candy is only seventeen; she is tall and fair, 
with somewhat dreamy eyes, and as she knelt 
at the altar, with the rich cclor every now and 
then rising to her face, she was the impersona- 
tion of ‘“‘sweet seventeen.” No wonder the 
Bishop of Lincoln, in his interesting and earn- 
est address, likeneu the bride to ‘ta flower or 
the blossom of a tree!” 


Mrs. Chamberlain seems to have been one of 
the leading attractions at Her Majesty's recent 
drawing room. She wore a dress of pale blue 
velvet with a long flowing drape of white tulle 
edged with Valenciennes lace. Among those 
who had gathered together in St. James’ Park 
to see the drawing room ladies, one question 
was again and again repeated, which, however, 
nobody seemed able to answer. ‘‘ Where 1s 
Mrs. Chamberlain ?” everybody asked, and one 
short, stout, elderly party waddled patiently 
from policeman to policeman, whispering with 
delightful suavity, ‘‘Can you not tell me in 
what carriage Mrs. Chamberlain is?” But, as 
in the old rhyme— 

The bobby only shook h's head, 

And civilly answered, ‘‘ No.” 
From time immemorial Cabinet Ministers in 
ingland have shown themselves most particu- 
lar in their dress on the occasion of a Council ; 
and during late years the tall hat, the black 
coat, and the dark trousers have been the only 
Wear at such meetings. Six months ago, how- 
ever, the Chief Secretary for Ireland startled 
Downing-street by appearing in what is 
commonly known as a “ billycock,” and he has 
acded to the enormity by wearing boots of un- 
tanned leather. Mr. Balfour had previously 
been known to be possessed of the eccentricity, 
not uncommon in France, of carrying his hat 
in his hand, whether the day was wet or fine; 
but this last offence against the canon of dress 
adopted by all other Cabinet Ministers for 
several decades proved too much for even the 
staid officials of the Foreign Office, who 
yatched him with amaze as, taking two skips 
at a time, the Chief Secretary ascended the 
Stairs looking as blithe as if no such country 

as Ireland had ever been created. 


On the last day of Fevruary the students of 
the University of Munich celebrated the nine- 
tieth birthday of Dr. Ignatius von Dollinger, 
one of the ripest scholars and most ardent 
champions of religious liberty whom modern 
Germany has produced. More than thirty 
years have elapsed since he wrote his great 
book, ‘**Heathenism and Judaism,” and rearly 
eignteen since he was excommunicated on 
account of his vehement opposition to Papal 
Infallibility, yet he is still among us The 
attainment of so great an age by so hard a 
worker and so brave-a fighter reminds one of 
the wonderful vitality exhibited by so many 
remarkable men in this busy century. Prince 
von Bismarck, the corypheus of modern dip- 
lomatists, will soon be seventy four. Count 
von Moltke is in his eighty-ninth year; Mr. 
Gladstone is in his eightieth year ; Leopold von 
Ranke, the priace of modern historians, had 
passed his ninetieth year before *‘ he had done 
his work and ta’en his wages ;" Professor 
Franz Delitzsch, the great Hebraist, is in his 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


seventy-seventh year, still writing and still 
learning; Lord Tennyson is not far from 
eighty; and Browning is only three years 
younger. Leo XIII. is seventy-eight years of 
age ; Cardinal Manning is eighty-one ; Cardi- 
nal Newman celebrated, only a few days ago, 
his eighty-eighth birthday. 


Mr. James Russell Lowell celebrated his 
seventieth birthday on the same day as that 
which is observed throughout the United States 
as a holiday, being George Washington’s birth- 
day. Mr. Lowell himseif wrote of the coinci- 
dence a few years ago as follows: ‘I had the 
misfortune to be born on the 22nd of February, 
and thus to be brought into competition every 
year with the most august figure in our his- 
tory.” In commemoration of the event the 
Critic published a number of columns of letters 
paying personal tributes to Mr. Lowell from 
distinguished persons in the United States and 
in England. Among the English contributors 
are Lord Tennyson, Mr. Gladstone, Mr. Andrew 
Lang, and Lord Coleridge. Lord Tennyson 
writes: “‘I thank you for asking me to be 
among the numberless number of those who 
greet Mr, Lowell on his seventieth birthday, I 
wish I had seen more of him while he was 
amongus. All blessings be upon him and upon 
hiscountry.” Mr. Gladstone says: ‘I cordially 
join in the proposed congratulation to Mr. 
Lowell, and I trust America may for a long 
time yet to come be adorned by his living char- 
acter and genius, as she will assured!y in after 
years cherish his fame.” Among American 
contributors are Dr. Oliver Wendell Hclmes, 
Mr. Whittier, Mr. Stedman, Mr. Aldrich, and 
many others—in fact, almost all who are emi 
nent in contemporary American literature. 


=e 


Art and Artists. 


On Thursday evening, March 7, the annual 
meeting of the Art Students’ League was held 
and the following officers elected for the ensu- 
ing year: President, Mr. W. D. Blatchley, 
Vice-President, Mr. Wm. Thomson, Board of 
Control, comprising secretaries and treasurer, 
Messrs. Wm. Bengough, R. Holmes and C. M. 
Manley. After the election a short and inter- 
esting debate took place on the advisability of 
having an antique class in the league. This 
was followed by songs and recitations from 
Messrs. Thomson, Kelly and Jones, 





Visitor (to exhibiting artist)—Ah! just ar- 
rived? Congratulations! You are on the line 
at last. It’s a glorious bit, Al., one of your very 
best—such imagination, such depth, such bold- 
ness, such—— Exhibiting artist (gasping) — 
Good heavens, man! they’ve hung it upside 
down! 


* 

The coming exhibition of the British Humor- 
ists in Art, which is to be held in the galleries 
of the Royal Institute of Painters in Water 
Colors, London, under the auspices of that 
society, will be wide in its scope and subjects. 
It is to be illustrative of the social and political 
life in England for the past hundred years or 
more, and will include the works of all the well- 
known aad several of the deserved-to be-better- 
known caricaturists. It is proposed to begin 
with Gillray, but surely Hogarth should be the 
real starting point, so that perhaps Sir Joshua 


Reynolds may be seen in his more frisky mood. | 


Rowlandson, Williams, Heath (Paul Pry), Isaac, 
Robert and George Cruikshank, the Doyles. 
Thackeray, Leech, Habl t K. Browne, Bennett, 
Du Maurier, Charles Keene, Tenniel, Harry 
Furniss, and Fred. Barnard, who is to-day 
doing his finest work, will be represented. In 
these works alone will be found the full his- 
tory, private and scandaleuse, of a particularly 
interesting and piquant period, during which 
customs, dress, and Court, political, theatrical, 
sporting, end social life underwent the most 
violent changes. All these have been merci- 
lessly traced by the caricaturists, who, with 
characteristic bitterness (which, however, was 
gradually softened under the influence of 
George Cruikshank and ‘“H. B.”), loved not 
only to raise a laugh against their victims, but 
also to vivisect them with their etching 
needles, There is little doubt that the coming 
show—the first of its kind ever held in London 
—will be found to compare favorably with 
that recently held in Paris, the birthplace of 
modern caricature art. 


The exhibition of the Royal Canadian Aca- 
demy of Arts, which is being held in the national 
gallery at Ottawa this year, was opened on 
Tuesday evening. There were present Lord 
Stanley of Preston, Lady Stanley, Sir Chas. 
and Lady Tupper, Lady Macdonald, Sir Jas. 
Grant, Hon. G. W. Allan and many others. 
The President of the Academy, Mr. O’Brien, 
welcomed their Excellencies, and in a neat 
speech in reply Lord Stanley said he hoped 
those connected with the management of 
the Academy would endeavor to encourage 
its members to attain to that due study and 
recognition of artistic principles that lead to 
artistic fame; and also that there would be 
here developed an artistic body of a distinct 
Canadian type that would in time build up a 
collection of pictures which would be worthy 
of the proud place they all hope to see the 


Dominion attain among the nations. 
* 


Sir Chas. Tupper said that the Government 
was doing no more than its duty in aiding this 
academy, and that when a country had reached 
the deveiopment that Canada had, the time 
had come when there must be progress in art, 
literature and science, The following Montreal 
artista are represented: Mr. W. Raphael, Mr. 
R. Harris, Mr. W. Brimner, Mr. O. R. Jacobi 
and Mr. A. T. Taylor. Among the Toronto 
exhibitors are: Mr. L. R. OBrien, Mr. J. T. 
Rolph, Mr. J. K. Lawson, Mr, JC, Forbes, Mr. 
W. A. Sherwood, Mr.G A. Reid, Mr. Hamilton 
McCarthy, Messrs. Strickland & Symons, Mr. 
M. Matthews, Mr. Seymour Penson and others. 

VAN. 
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"Varsity Chat. 


Che elections this year promise to be of a 
calm and quiet order. The proposal to allow 
the graduates the privilege of voting for all 
offices, instead of as at present for that of pres- 
ident only, was voted down; The result of its 
adoption would have been the re-organization 
of the old inside and outside parties, now two 
years defunct. Under the present state of 
affairs the residence men think they have little 
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or nothing to fight for. It is aregrettable facr, 
but stilla fact, that residence men are unwilling 
to take individual rank as ordinary undergrad- 
uates. For two years, it is true, there has been 
a certain schism amongst them but only of a 
temporary nature, This year they are again a 
unit. An election in which only undergradu- 
ates vote has little attraction for them. They 
are a closer combination and prefer, with the 
help of a few undergraduate sympathizers, 
Rugby men and such, and of the grads. to defy 
the rest of the undergraduates. Hence the 
naturalness, so to speak, of the old party lines. 
However the old system is not to come in vogue 
this year. Next year may see a change. It 
depends on the character of the coming fight. 


If it be a hot one the need of the graduates will | 


not be felt. If not there may be a revulsion of 
popular feeling in the graduates’ favor. Of 
course we never had any need for them except 
for election purposes, 


The whole question is a debatable one. I 
believe elections are to a certain extent an end 
in themselves. Accordingly, if we cannot have 
a good election without the graduates, let us 
have themin. There are evils connected with 
their entrance, but the best we can do is to 
balance one thirg against another. We cannot 
hope for perfection. Time will doubtless re- 
veal the true course of action. It would be 
refreshing, however, if men would be good 
enough toavow theirrealintentions. All kinds 
of arguments are advanced, most of them 
hypocritical, and the real motive is deliber- 
ately disclaimed. But we cannot be fooled 
that way. 


7 

This is a little world. We have our sway 
of custom (too indulgent in this world), 
our distinctive manners, our little jealousies, 
our class distinctions, our prevalence of love, 
our minimum of hate, our uprightness, oar in- 
sincerity, sacrifice and selfishness, agnanimity 
and meanness, popularity hunting and con- 
tempt for the same, modesty and presumption, 
intelligence and stupidity, reason and obstinacy, 
the luck of good nature, the neylect of ability, 
silent thinkers, thoughtless talkers, refine ment 
and coarseness, ladies and gentiemen, bvors, 
exits and entrances. 
well worth while to have one’s eyes open as at 
elections. Men take on new characters. Quiet 
men become noisy, listless men earnest, and if 
there is anything of the liar in a man it is 
moderately sure to come out. On the other 
hand honor is thoroughly tested. The man 
who steers a straight course through elections 
may be wondered at. laughed at, or (if his 
critic is too angry to laugh), he may be hated, 
but he will not be despised by any and he will 
be generally respected. 


. 


Thesociety has suffered this year from causes 
which I[ trust and believe will not operate next 
year. The chief offenders graduate this spring. 
We never like to see any man plucked. The 
incoming president, whoever he may be, will 
do much to benefit the society if he main- 
tains an absolute strictness on points of order 
and procedure and refrains from cooking upa 
sleek decision before he hears the debate. 








NEMO. 
The Fairy Fire. 
Just half-asleep and _ half 
awake, 
I eat last night before the 
fire, 


And let my tricksy fancy make 

What seemed ha f true and half 
mistake, 

Yet something I could half 
admire. 





Each spark that crackled 
| through the air 
Was caught by fancy ere it 
fell, 
And changed to sprite of beauty 
. rare 
Orimp with features far from 
fair— 
’Twas stranger than my pen can tell. 





There fluttering forms around me flew, 
All flushed with quaintest magic life, 
Until my host of fairies grew 
A merry, mad and motley crew ; 
That mingled as in elfish strife. 


With many » step but ne’er a sound, 
Th ir circles whirled through light and shade, 
Until my musing soul was bound 
With spells that they while tripping round, 
With mystic motions made. 


Perchance ‘twas but a foo'ish dream, 
Yet while I watched the airy crew, 
I saw each log and rugged beam 
In wall end reof, and so I deem 
That it, perchance, was par:ly true. 


They showed me many a wondrous sight, 
That seemed of life to be a part ; 

But that which gave me most celight 

Was that, in all her beauty bright, 
They brought me one who won my heart. 


They placed her by my side, I thought ; 
Together many a scene we saw. 

Saw what for both with joy was fraught; 

Saw toil where, side by ride, we wr ught; 
Saw round our years the shadows draw. 


All this could scarce be but a dream, 
And thi.gs we dream can seldom be ; 

Yet hap'ly ‘twas a visioned gleam 

Of coming years more fair than seem 
My fen ied future years ta.me. 


But this I know, that she was fair, 
And one as fair I know full wel!, 
Though I to hope it scarcely dare— 
Yet she iskind. How I -hall fare, 


Perchance the fairies did but tell. Marorns. 





Why She Called. 


The other day a stout woman. armed with an 
umbrella, and leading a smail urchin, calied at 
the office of a boys’ paper. 

“Is this the place where they fight Indians?” 
she inquired of the gentieman in charge. ‘Is 
this the locality where the orave boys charges 
up the canyon, and sends a builet to the heart 
of the dusky redskin? and she jerked the 
urchin round ody the ear, and brought her 
umbrella down on the desk, 

*“We publish stories for boys,” replied the 
young man evasively. 

**l want to know if these are the premises 
in which the daring lad springs from his fiery 
mustanv, and, darting through the circle ot 
thunderstruck savages, cuts the captive's cord, 
aud bears hey away betore the wondering 
indians have recovered from their astonish- 
ment, That’s the information | am after. I 
want to know if that sort of thing is per- 
petrated here!” and she swung the umbrella 
round her head. 





At no one time is it so 


NIGHT. 








Just a Plain Feline. 









Mrs. Catnip—Just notice how cunnin’ an’ cute Kitty is. 


see | 


**T don’t re-nember those specific acts,” pro- 
tested the young man. 

‘“‘T want to know if these are the precincts 
where rhe adventurous boy jumpson the back of 
a buffalo, and with unerring aim, picks off, one 
by one, the bloodthirsty pursuers, who bite the 
dust at every crack of his faithful rifle. I'm 
looking for the place where that sort of thing 
happens!” and this tine she fetched the un- 
Incky young man a tremendous whack across 
the head, 

“fT think— 
tim. 

**Tamin search of the locality in which the 


” 


commenced the dodging vic- 


driver powerless with his glittering eye, while 
he robs the male passengers with the adroit- 
ness born of long and tried experience, and 
kisse- the hands of the lovely ladv passengers 
with a gallautry of bearing that besveaks noble 
birth and chivalrous nature,” screamed the 
woman, driving the young man into acorner. 
‘I'm looking for the place in which that sort 
of business is transacted,” and down came the 
umbrella again with sledge-hammer force on 
the voung man’s head. 

**Upon my word, ma'am, ——” gasped the 
wre ched youth. 

**T want to be introduced tothe jars in which 
you keep the boy scouts of the Sierras! Show 
me the bins full of the boy pirates of the Span- 
ish main! Point to me the barrels of the boy 
hunters of the prairie,” and with each demand 
she dropped her umbrella on the young man’s 
skull, until he skipped over the desk and sought 
refuge in a neighboring ceilar. ‘‘I'll teach’em, 
she panted, grasping the urchin by the ear and 
leading him off. ‘** Want to fight Indians any 
more? Want to stand proudly upon the pin- 
nacle of the mountain, and scatter the broad 
plain beneath with the bleeding bodies of un- 





counted slain? Want to say Hist! in a tone | 


that brooks no contradiction? Propose to 
spring on the taffrail, and with a ringing word 
of command, send a broadside into the richly- 
laden galley, and then mercifully spare the 
beautiful maiden in the cabin, that she may 
become your bride, eh? Going to do it any 
more?” 

With each question she hammered the yelp- 
ing urchin until his bones were sore, and he 
protested his permanent abandonment of all 
the glories enumerated, 

“Then come along,” said she, taking him by 
the collar. “Let me catch you with any pokers 
and carving-knives, and you'll think the * leap- 
ing, curiing, resistless prairie fire has swept, 
with a ferocious roar of triumph, across the 
trembling plains,’ and lodged in your knicker- 
bockers to stay.” 


et 





Improving the Memory. 


The wise people who tell you how to improve | 
Here is one who says you must 
Then think of the | 


your memory! 
think of ** Washington.” 
tirst word which that naturally suggests, which 
may be ‘‘capitol” or “president.” Then forget 
Washington and think of a word suggested by 


After the 


Long Island Farmer—You don't look ’xactly like a tramp. 


boy hizhwayman ho'ds the quivering stage- | 








h) gpa TR | ; : 





She’s the most knowin’ cat I ever 





Pringleton (the star boarder, as the old lady goes.out for more chicken)—She does appear to 
be a little above the averaze, doesn’t she ?—Puck, . 


l the second, and so on and so on until you have 
thought of 3s hundred words. Grand scheme. 
isn't it? Has a taking sound to it, although 
how that sort of a nizhtmare is guing to helpa 
| fellow to remember ‘“‘two spools of silk twist, 
| contrasting shades of pale green and rich 
maroon, a sponge for the bath room half a 
dozen buttons like this, a piece of dress braid, 
Robbie's shoes, shade for the parlor lamp, box 
| of laundry soap, man says he wants some har- 
ness oil, avd don’t forget to call on the—there’s 
your trainrunrun” —is more than a man with 
a smal! memory can exactly understand. 
| However, we suppose a man who could remem- 
ber Washington and a hundred other things 
by simply forgetting one as soon as he thought 
of another could remember anything. 








Female Heroism. 


**One day,” said Marshal Massena, one of the 
most gallant of Napoleon's military com- 
manders, *‘ being at Buezenghen, I perceived a 
young soldier belonging to the light artillery, 
whose horse had just been wounded by a lance. 
The young man, who appeared quite a child, 
defended himself desperately, as several budies 
' of the enemy lying around him could testify. 
| 1 immediately dicpneshed an officer and some 
men to his assistance, but they arrived too late. 
Although this action has taken place on the 
borders of the wood, and in front of the bridge, 
this artilleryman nad alone withstood the at- 
tack of a small party of Cossacks and Bava- 
rians, whom the officer and men I had dis- 
patched put to flight, His body was covered 

with wounds inflicted by shots, lances and 
swords. There were at least thirty. And do 
you know, madame, what the young man 

was?” said Massena, turning to me. 

“A woman?” 

| ‘* Yes, a woman, and a handsome woman, 
too, although she was so covered with blood 
that it was difficult to judge of her beauty. 
She had followed her lover to the army. The 
latter was a captain of artillery; she never left 
him; and, when he was killed, defended like a 
lioness the remains of him she loved. She was 
a native of Paris; her name was Louise 
Belletz: and she was the daughter of a fringe- 
maker in the Rue de Petit Lion.” 








The Dignity of Labor. 

Mrs. Pemmican—Now since I've given you 
something to eat, you can take this shovel and 
clean the snow off my sidewalk, 

Childe Vittles (a tramp)— Beg parding, 
Ma‘am ; but I see that shovel was made bya 
non-union tirm; and my sentimenrs regarding 





ithe dignity of labor won't permit me to 
| handle it. 

| ~~ 

On The Car. 


Kirby Stone—I'!l bet that young fellow yon- 
der is wearing his first silk hat. 

Job Lott—How can you tell? 

Kirby Stone—Didn’t you see how he ducked 
his head on entering the car? 





Runaway. 


Moye 


What yer doin’ in thar? 
Mr. Montmorency Liverson—My friend, this is all that's left of our Hempstead straw-ride, 
There are just fourteen of us under this pile.—Judge. 
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CRUEL KINDRED. | 


suthor of “A Piece of Patchwork,” “Somebody's Daughter,” “The House in the 


By the % : , ” 
, “Close,” ‘“Snared,” “The Mystery of White Towers,” *‘Madam's Ward,” etc. 


| Rob Roy bounded after him out of the court. 


Sir Guy looked after the loose-jointed sham- 
bling figure, and then back at his companion. 

** Well,” he said drily, ‘‘ what do you think 
of him?” 

‘*I—I hardly know,” the girl returned, stam- 
mering; ‘it is all so strange to me.” Then 


ALL RIGHTS 


CHAPTER III. 

Lady Adela, advancing into the great draw- 
ing room of the Towers—a ro m sombrely mag- 
nificent and stately—with the light of repressed 
fun still lingeringin her hazel eyes, and having | 


them dazzled by the brightness of numerous | 
wax-lights after the soft dusk of the great hall, | 
could at «rst hardly see her hostess at all, She 
felt her gloved hand taken in another, felt a 
kiss that was l.ke the contact of a piece of ice 
upon her forehead, and heard and responded to 
a conventional word or two of clear-toned wel- | 
come. Then, between a few questions as to | 
her journey, she was able to look at Lady Old- 
castle. f 

She was a handsome woman, not tall, and in 
a certain breadth and massiveness of figure 
stronuly resembling her son. There all likeness 
ended. Lady Oldeastle’s skin was fair, and her 
still luxuriant hair, almost flaxen, of that pecu- 
liar lint-jike hue which is the last to show any 
signs of gray ; her features were delicate ; her |! 
blue eyes, undimmed by her fifty years, were 
lustrous; her arms and hands, relieved by a 
fall of lace, were large and fair. That in her 
younger days she had been beautiful with a 
brilliant blonde beauty could not be doubted. 
Her voice matched her face and figure well. It | 
had no sweetness, no softness ; but it was clear 
and fal!. Adela looked at her, and made up 
her mind without any doubt or hesifation at 
all She disliked Lady Oldcastle intensely. 

No one else had entered the drawing-room 
when, as the clock struck eight, dinner was 
announced, and covers were laid only for three 
in the dining-room. Obviously, then, Mr, Old- 
castie’s second son was not at the Towers, 
thought Adela, and, thinking so, she experi- 
enced « sense of disappointment. She had cer- 
tainly expected to see him, and she had hoped 
that he would prove to be ‘‘nicer” than his 
brother. With a hostess to whom she was 
conscious of having taken an antipathy at first 
sizht, and a host who in no way resembled any 
of the young men with whom her two *'sea- 
sons” had brought her into contact, her banish- 
ment certainly promised to be an uncomfortably 
penitential affair. This conviction inade her 
perversely determined to write an enthusiastic 
letter to the Countess in the morning, praising 
Oldeastle Towers and everybody in it ‘‘up to 
the skies.” For she was not penitent, and dia | 
not intend to be. 

It was not a very cheerful meal; for Sir Guy 
disposed of his dinner with an air at once busi- 
ness-like and abstracted, and spoke very little, 
though pleasantly enough in his blunt, grave 
way; and Lady Adela made up her mind that 
L:dy Oldéastle must be habitually dignified 
and silent. She decided also that the pleasant- 
est of understandings did not exist between 
motherand son. Her bright spirits might have 
sunk again, but for Rer vivid remembrance of 
the di~malness of the dinners in Mayfair since 
she had re!tused Viscount Tatton-Pakenham— 
dinners at which her mother had sat and sighed 
wit) meek reproachfulness, and her uncle had 
giared wrathtully from under his thick eye- 
brows. Yes, Oldcastle Towers was an improve- 
ment upon that, certainly; and, besides, she 
had decided to make the best of it, at any rate, 
and ro like it if she could. 

She responded eageriv when dinner came to 
a conclusion and Lady Oldcastle, as she settled 
herself in a great brocaded chair, hoped that 
she would make herself quite at home at the 
Towers, more especially as they lived a very 
quiet life there in general, and did not wish to 
make a stranger of her, It was said kindly, 
though somewhat stiffly: and Adela, experienc- 
ing her first sensation of warmth towards her 
hostess, thanked her in her prettiest, most un- 
affec'ed way. 

Presently, leaving the elder lady reading 
qui-tls in her great chair, she went out into 
the sweec June darkness, She strolled up and 
down «a broad wa'k flanked by a tall )ew-hedge, 
afraid to venture tarther from the house yet, 
and thought how beauriful the moonlight was, 
and how mysreriously the great trees bowed 
and rustled as the gentle night breeze stole 
thronzh them. Then she thought of Angel, 
that strange fierce tempered little creature, 
wi h her queer, passionate outburst upon the 
stairs—the pretty little, gentle, depressed-look- 
ing governess, whose depression she put down 
to Lady Oldeastle as a matter of course; and 
then she thoughr of Sir Guy. 

W here was he? she wondered idly. Not in 
the dining-room—she had heard him leave it 
immediately atter his mother and herself. He 
need not have taken himself otf like that, at 
any rate. In spite of those few formal words 
of his, he was making the fact that her pres- 
ence was unwelco e a little too plain. Then 
she turned a corner of the path and saw hima 
few feet in advance, strolling towards her with 
his hands behind him, smoking a cigar, and 
bare-. eaded like herself. 

** You seem to like the outside of the Towers 
betrer than the inside, Lady Adela,” he said, 
surveying her with a look so inscrutable that 
8'ie¢ wondered whether he wished her farther or 
not. ‘Won't you take cold in that thin 
dress?” 

*T don’t think so—the evening is so warm ; 
and it was too much trouble to run up-stairs 
fora wrap.’ After all, he could not be vexed 
at having encountered her, it seemed, for, in- 
stead of pass:ng on, he turned and walked at 
her side. ‘* Lady Oldcastl+ told me I was to do 
as I like, and so I did it by coming out here,” 
she said, smiling. ‘*Oh, don’t throw away 
yourc gar, please—I like it, really!” 

‘**T admire your taste,” he answered quietly— 
‘*as to your prefereuce for being out here, I 
mean, not as tothe cigar!” He smiled a little, 
and looked at her with a certain cool criticism. 
*“*T should hardly have thought that you had 
gone through the rush and turmoil of two sea 
sons. They have not entirely demoralized you, 
at any rate.” 

‘**Are they demoralizing?”’ she asked. She 
was alitrie surprised. His talk had the same 
effect upon her that his face had had ; she did 
not know whether she liked it or not. 

“TIT think so—in a pertectly proper sense, of 





course,” he added drily, not without a half 
smile as h- saw her involuntary little puzzled 
frown. ‘* Vanity and vexation of spirit, envy, 


hatred and all uncharitableness—sounds rather 
sermon zing that !—isnt that about the chief 
fruit of them?” 

**Sometimes, perhaps.” She shook her head 
as if to shuke away her perplexity, and looked 
up at him wirh a little laugh of frank anmuse- 
ment. ‘Til confess I have often thought that 


| I know it is a 


| to care. 
| read dreadful things and heard them talked 


RESERVED. 


see,” Sir Guy resumed; “or rather there are 
an enormous number of phases in which one 
may view the greatproblem. * London is more 
like a gigantic puzzle to me than anything else, 
I think, and a miserably saddening one. And 


| of its sadder sides I hope,” he added, with a 


glance at her pretty dainty face and figure, 
‘**that I know more than you know or ever will 
know.” 

The girl was interested now; no one, she 
thought, had ever talked to her in just that 
way before. She looked up eagerly into the 


| dark face beside her. 


**Go on,” she said simply, ‘‘ please.” 

‘*Go on and tell you something about it?” he 
commented, with anotheramused look. ‘‘ How 
like a woman thatis! Do you‘want the bloom 
brushed from your peach, Lady Adela? Don't 
you think you had better keep your bright belief 
undisturbed?) My wicked wisdom might shat- 


| ter the magic crystal you look through ; or at 
| least its charm might never be the same again.” 


“So much the better, if it makes me see 
things wrongly,” said the girl quickly. ‘‘But I 
am not so foolish, Sir Guy, as to think that 
there are no suttering, wrong, and trouble in 
the world, and terrible sin and poverty too. 
sad and dreadful place for 
thousands of people; and don't think that I 
am heartless enough or senseless enough not 
I have wished often, when I have 


about, that I were a man and free to do some- 
thing, instead of feeling helpless and sorry. 
So,” she added, in a quieter tone, and flushing 
as she thought of her own outspokenness, ‘I 
don’t think you are likely to shatter any pleas 
ant delusions of mine if you do tell me some of 
your experiences,” 

“Some other time, if you will. 
present, shall I tell you two other things ?” 

‘What are they /’ she asked, with some won- 
der. 

“First, that it is a thousand pities that your 
people ever tried at all to spoil! you by forcing 
you through such a wretched farce as a Lon- 
don season; and, secondly, that you were per- 
fectly right when you refused to marry—what 
is his name?-—Viscount Tatten Pakenham,” 
Sir Guy said coolly. 

They had left the broad yew-edged walk by 
this time, and were close to a gate which stood 
open to a paved court that lay outside a small 
structure built away from the main body of 
the Towers, although attached to it, and 
evidently of much more more modern date. 
Two windows were flung wide opea to this 
court, and both were lighted up. Between 
them a door stood open too, and upon its step 
Adela saw lying the enormous dog which had 
scared Pinkum in the drive. Sir Guy stopped 
at the gate, and tossed away the end ot his 
cigar. 

‘** Instead of initiating you into the mysteries 
of what I believe has been dubbed * slumming,’ 
Lady Adela, may lintroduce you toa proteye 
of mine who knows more about it than all the 
ladies and gentlemen who have lately takena 
fancy to stir the mud and shriek at it and do 
little else? He will be a new experience to 
you, and he won’t shock you, although he was 
born in it, bred in it, and degraded in it, until 
a year or so back. Until quite lately I used to 
wonder, comparing the mental operations of 
the two, which had the larger share of intelli- 
gence—the so-called man or Rob Roy yonder. 
he balance was onthe brute, I venture to 
think. May I show you this product of our 
nineteenth century ?” 

The girl's curious eyes answered for her ; and 
they crossed the court and stopped outside the 
window to the right of thedoor, Rob Roy rising 
with a stretch and a mighty yawn to push his 
great nose into his master’s hand as they stood 
to look into the room. 

It was a sitting-room or study, lined down 
one of its sides with books from ceiling to floor, 
and very plainly furnished. Indeed there was 
nothing superfluous or ornamental about it 
excepting some delicately chased gold and 
silver plate which stood on the mantel shelf and 
on brackets placed here and there upon the 
walls. <A pair of tiny pistols, their stocks inlaid 
with gold, were fastened crosswise against the 
Wall too. 

Lady Adela’s eyes, as keen as they were 
bright, noticed these in her rapid, exhaustive 
giance round; but her attention became 
immediately riveted upon the person at whom 
she had been brought to look, and who, seated 
at the center table, with a shaded reading lamp 
throwing its full light upon his face and figure, 
was intént upon an open copy-book before him. 

He was a new experience to Adela Nugent. 
He was a tall, shambling, loose-jointed young 
fellow, sharp-shouldered and narrow-chested;: 
his tow-colored close-cut hair stood up in jagged 
tufts, his protruding forehead and brows 
almost hid his small eyes. It was a face and 
tigure bred in hopeless, pitiful thousands by 
blank ignurance and grinding want ; but tothe 
girl it was new, and as terrible as new. 

She elanced round at her companion, found 
thac his dark eyes were curiously and intently 
tixed upon her face, then looked back again, 
watching the unconscious writer and the un- 
certain pen. It was odd to see how weak and 
indecisive the coarse hand was—almost pathetic 
to note the sharp, anxious look that followed 
the shaping of the imperfect letters, as much 
out of their right forms as they would have 
been had a child’s chubby, rosy fingers guided 
the staggering pen. The helplessness and 
ignorance of a child were there indeed, but 
nothing else that makes childhood lovely. 

Adela hardly knew how it was that the tears 
sprang into her eyes. She quite forgot that 
they were wet and that her lips were trembling 
when she turned again and looked into Sir 
Guy’s quietly attentive face, 

**Speak to him,” she said quickly. 
you?” 

He smiled, and tapped the ledge of the open 
window smartly. The young man looked up 
with a start that sent a bloteh of ink across the 
paper, and got up quickly. The erect attitude 
made the awkwardness of his ill-shapen figure 
more striking still; but there was something 
that redeemed its ungracefulness and the ugli- 
ness of his face alike in his sudden smile, his 
swift look of pleasure and welcome. 

Sir Guy leaned his arm on 
looked into the room. 

** Well, Blister, lad, how goes it? 


you get on by this time?” he asked pleasantly. | 


‘** Dunno, sir.” Blister put down his pen on 
the table carefully, and, smoothing his lank 


For the} 


**Won’e | 


the sill as he | 


How do | 


| her sweet tact and kindness told her the right 
thing to say, and she added, ‘‘I can only tell 
that he is very fond of you, and that he has 
reason to be.” 

‘**Pooh—he has little enough to thank me 
for!’ Sir Guy returned indifferently. ‘He 
has given me as much interest as I have given 
him benefit; it’s a mere bargain. Let him 
show you our workshop to-morrow, Lady 
Adela, It will please him, if it doesn't interest 
you. ° 
** Your workshop?” the girlechoed curiously, 
pausing in the gateway of the court. 

“Yes"—Sir Guy carelessiy indicated the 
second of the windows—‘“ I amuse myself in it. 
Time has a trick of hanging heavily with me if 
I don't contrive to keep my hands employed. 
My mother doesn’t like it—in fact, the whole 
thing annoys her, and so I built that place yon- 
der that I might do so as little as possible. As 
for my fellow-workman himself, he is quite 
a tabooed subject.” ° : 

**T won’t speak of him to Lady Oldcastle,” 
Adela said quickly, conceiving that the drily- 
spoken words were meant as a warning. 

It amused her to find herself so suddenly 
upon almost confidential terms with this cold, 
grim man; but it pleased her‘too, if only forits 
freshness. Certainly, if he took a fancy to talk 
to her and be polite to her in his careless, un- 
polished fashion, he might make her stay at 
the Towers less dull, if not positively more 
pleasant. Shelooked at him as if she had been 
used thus to walk and talk with him all her 
life, as they got into the yew-hedged walk 
again, and asked: 

** Why do you call him ‘ Blister’ ?” 

*“ Why?” Sir Guy laughed shortly. ‘‘ That’s 
a title conferred upon him by the unorthodox 
baptism of popular vote. His name is Lar- 
balister, as | said; the wits of his native courts 
and alleys shortened it into something more 
within their comprehension. He has a liking 
for the name, I found, and so I usually give it 
to him—that’s all. I should advise you tocome 
|} in now, Lady Adela—the wind blows chilly 
| from the water.” 

The girl had indeed shivered in her thin, 
white dress; but she waited a moment or two, 
looking towards the broad, bright line of sea, 
trying to fancy that she could really see the 
whi'e capped waves tossing in the moonlight. 
Inwardly she resolved that she would certainly 
wake up that stupid Pinkum in the morning 
and go down to the beach before breakfast. 
Oldcastle Towers stood so high that all the 
shining waste was quite below her; to the left 





hamlet, so small that Wiideross beside it was 
almost a town—to the right was a strotch of 
rough down, intersected by paths which evi- 
den ly led to the cliffs and thence down to the 


shore. It was very beautiful, and a certain 
wildness and ruggedness did not render it 
less so. 


The girl drew a little sigh of satisfaction, 
and, turning round, found that she was being 
warched intently by Sir Guy’s dark eyes. He 
looked away at once; but it embarrassed her a 
little. It was the third time that she had thus 
discovered him furtively watching her; and for 
the first time she wondered almost anxiously 
what he thought of her, although she had not 
yet absolutely decided what she thought of him. 


CHAPTER IV. 

Lady Oldcastle was found in the drawing- 
room, seated still in the great brocaded chair 
in which Lady Adela had left her; but she 
was not reading. Her book lay on the carpet at 
her feet, as though it had slipped from her un- 
heeding hands, and, with her chin supported on 
her palm, she sat musing deeply—so deeply 
that the girl had ample time to notice how 
anxious and brooding was the expression of 
the handsome face. 

Sir Guy saw it too, and raised his black brows 
with a quick frown ; then he crossed quietly to 
a distant chair, took up a book, and appeared 
to become absorbed in it, as Lady Oldcastle 
roused herself with a palpable effort and looked 
at young guest—her son she did not notice 
at all. 

*“You have been out, Adela, have you not? 
Surely rather improvident, my dear, onso chilly 
anizht, with no wrap?” 

“*It is not chilly--it is lovely!” Adela as- 
serted quickly ; even her hostess’ somewhat 
oppressive dignity and coldness could not 
quench her buoyant spirits. ‘ The sea looks 
beautiful in the distance. I mean to be very 
good in the morning, and go down to the beach 
before breakfast. I may, may I noi ?” 

‘-Certainly, my dear, if you wish it”—Lady 
Oldcastle looked at the flushed, eager girlish 
face with traces of an almost contemptuous 
smile about her tirm lips; ‘* but I should not 
advise you to go alone--the distance is greater 
than it looks, and the path down to the cliff is 
rough. You are very tired, are you not? You 
look so.” 

Lady Adela was not tired, and she felt 
perfectly certain that she did not look so, but 
she felt certain also that for some reason or 
other her hostess desired to get rid of ser. So, 
with one of the transparent, inevitable little 
hypocrisies which every one is docmed to 
practice more or less, she said that she was 
very tired, and bade good night to Lady 
Oldeastle and her son, who, rather to her 
surprise, came out of his chair to shake hands 
with and to open the door for her. She went 
across the hall, up the stairs, along the jzallery, 
and down the corridor, and so got to her own 
rooms at last, where she found Pinkum sitting 
by a wood fire—which had been lighted and 
was welcome, although the night was so warm, 
for Oldcastle Towers was a somewhat. chilly 
place with allits stateliness—trying not to go 
to sleep, as she waited for her. 

Pinkum brightened up amazingly however 
upon her young mistress’ appearance, and 
straightway became as talkative as she had 
just been sleepy. Sne had not been lonely, it 
seemed ; for md maid who had brought up the 
tea, who was a good humored, gossiping lass, 
had been keeping her company, and had given 
her a good deal of graphic information respect- 
ing both Oldcastle Tuwers and its inhabitants, 
which was now no less graphically retailed for 
Adela's enlightenment. 

Pinkum was inquisitive, the girl was com. 
municative, and no doubt they had both en- 
joyed themselves very much. So Lady Adela, 
sitting by the fire in her dressing-gown, ‘with 
her pretty brown hair rippling loosely over her 
shoulders, learnt that the Towers was as dull 
a place as well could be, for, beyond a stately 
dinner now and then, very few guests came to 
it, and as few visits were paid in return, for 
her ladyship would associate only with great 
people, and of great people there was a sad 
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I should like to be as handsome as one or two | cheek and chin, glanced at his sprawling copy | dearth in the neighborhood; also that Lady 


of the girls I know, just as, I dare say, they 
have often thought they would like to be as 
rich as they know I shail be some day. But 
don’t you think, Sir Guy, that you are just a 
little severe upon us? And you can hardly 
claim to be a good judge, alter all, can you ?— 
because, you see, | don’t think you speak from 
personal « perience exactly.” 

** How do you know that Ido not ?” he asked, 
with some slight amusement in his dark face. 

* Well, you aie never in London,” Adela re 
turued promptly; ‘‘or, at any rate, I suppose 
you are not, since, if you had been there, I 
should have seen you, or heard your name at 
least.” 

‘*It hardly follows, I think, he said, drily. 
‘But you are right to a certain extent. I know | 
very little of London life—as you see it and | 
understand it. I tried it once for a season 
eight years ago, when I came of age, and found 
that [suited it as little as it suited me. 


One | if you care to see it, 


dubiously. 
dick, Sir Guy, they ain't—and that's the truth,” 
he said, candid!y despondent. 

‘*Never mind them now—have another turn 
at them inthe morning. I want you totakea 
message down to the lodge for me. Here it is, 
Take Rob Roy with you.’ 

Sir Guy had been scribbling a line or two on 
a leaf of his pocketbook. Now, as he held out 
the leaf and the other advanced to take it, his 
eyes fell upon Lady Adela’s white robed figure 
and sweet, half-wistful, balf-amused face. He 
had had no suspicion of her presence, and 
showed it by his violent start and the dull 
crimsoning of his sallow skin. As, with some 
instinct of politeness, he ducked his head to 
her, Sir Guy spoke quietly. 

‘This is my friend and fellow-workman, 
Augustus Larbalister, Lady Adela,” he said. 
“To-morrow he will show you our workshop, 
There's the message, lad. 


‘They ain't over and above up to | 


Oldcastle was a hard mistress, though a just 
one, and proud from the crown of her head to 
| her shoe strings, being fond of her own way in 
| all things—in the times of the late Sir Guy she 
had had it always, but not now, since her elder 
son was every whit as determined as she her- 
self was; also that every one in the Towers 
knew perfectly well that her ladyship was not 
fond of Sir Guy—that she never had beer from 
| the time he was a boy—while it was quite as 
well known that she absolutely worshipped her 
second son, Mr. Marmaduke, who was not éften 
at home, liking a foreign life best, and who was 
the image of his dead father, not the least like 
his brother, being the handsomest, gayest, 
brightest-tempered young gentleman that ever 
was seen, 

As for Sir Guy himself, he was not like a 
gentleman at all, being always pottering about 
in his workshop, as he cailed it, or going off 
with the fishermen for long sails through whole 


| 





expersment was enough for me, and I have | Give it to Jodley himself, and tell him to mind | nights of blustering weather, or starting off 


never cared to repeat if.” 
So he was nine-and-twenty, Adela reflected | 


| he attends to it-—that’s all.” 


Blister took the scrap of folded paper, 


suddenly on rough walking-tours with only a 
knapsack and his dog. ut he was a good 


rapidly. He was just éight years older than she | ducked his head to Adela again, backed away | master, for all his queer wavs, in spite of his 


was. then—not that that mattered. 
“But there are more Londons than one, you 





from the window, and in a moment appeared 
in the doorway. 


At a sign from his master, 


nel MEE er es een 


grimness and bluntness, though having a 
sharp tongue when he liked, and set on having 


his own way when he took it into his head—in 
which he was as unlike his father as he was in 
face and figure, since any one and every one 
had been able to twist the late Sir Guy round 
their finger—especially her ladyship. And, if 
her ladyship was not fond of Sir Guy, neither, 
it seemed, was he fond of Mr. Duke, for the two 
were sure to quarrel whenever the latter came 
home. It was suspected that Mr. Duke was 
extravagant, and that that made his elder 
brother angry—‘* which it needn’t, seeing that 
he himself was rich enough and too rich; he 
had no call to be so stingy,” the maid had 
added resentfully, plainly showing by words 
and manner that handsome, gay Mr. Duke had 
other champions besides his mother. 

To this and a great deal more of the same 
kind, told with the utmost prolixity and cir- 
cumlocution, Lady Adela listened eagerly, and 
then began immediately to scold her attendant 
for having imparted it. 

‘““You’re getting a most dreadful gossip, 
Pinkum !” she said reprovingly. ‘‘ You ovght 
to have made that silly girl leave off chattering. 
What in the world can it matter to you or to 
me which of her sons Lady Oldcastle likes the 
better or which is the nicer of the two? I hope 
you did not in return enlighten her as to my 
affairs. It would be very pleasant truly to have 
them know that I was sent away from home 
like a child in disgrace—stood in the corner, as 
it were—and have them all tittering and gig- 
gling among themselves about it. Pinkum, 
you're not to tell them anything, mind! I 
.won’t be made so ridiculous!” Adela looked 
into the fire thoughtfully, twisting a long tress 
of her soft hair round her little hand.. ** Mr. 
Marmaduke Oldcastle must be nice, I should 
think,” she said musingly, and then, with the 
most flagrant inconsistency, ** Did your wonder- 
fully talkative friend say so, Pinkum?” : 

“Ah, sure then and she did, me lady !” cried 
Pinkum enthusiastically. forgetting her late 
snub, like the most amiable of women as she 
was. “The handsomest, finest young gentle- 
man entirelv that ever you set your two eyes 


on! Ah, it’s him that ought to have been the | 


master, I'm thinking, instead of that 
eyed Sir Guy, that looks. saving your lady- 
ship’s presence, grim and black enough for one 
of ould Cromwell's Ironsides, bad Juck to’em! 
It isn’t me anyhow that wonders that it’s the 
other young gentleman her ladyship’s fond of, 
at all, at all!” 

‘What a stupid thing you are, Pinkum!” 
said Lady Ade!a, ungratefully and sleepily. 


Sir Guy did not go back to his ¢hair and his 
book after closing the door behind Lady Adela 
when she left the drawing-room. He turned 
and moved a pace or two towards his mother’s 
chair. 





lay the few tiny straggling cottages of a little | 


**T’ll bid you good night now, mother ; I shall 
not see you again probably.” 

* Are you poing out then?” Lady Oldcastle 
questioned coldly, raising her fine eyes. 

**Tor a sail, you mean? Nor to-night—merely 
tomy ownden. Good-night.” 

He turned towards the door: Lady Oldcastlé 
cailed him back. 

‘“* Wait, Guy, if you please, Since you have 
nothing to do, you can probably spare me half 
an hour?” 

‘* Certainly, if you wish i.” 

He did not seat himself, but stood leaning 
against the chimneypiece near her, waiting for 
what she had to say. Remembering their 
relationship, it was strange to see the bearing 
and expression of thetwo. The blue eyes of the 
handsome mother rested upon the broad, some- 
what ungainly and ungraceful figure and the 
grave, swarthy, powerful face of her son with 
utter coldness, without the faintest softening 
of maternal tenderness. From his childhood— 
nay, from his very helpless babyhood— Olivia 
Oldeastie had hated this first-born son of hers ; 
and he, quietly meeting her look with his 





sombre and melancholy gaze, knew it, and had 
known it in bitterness for long. 

* You came in with Lady Adela, Isaw,” Lady 
Oldcastle began abruptly. ‘‘ Did you take her 
out, may Lask?” 

**No; I merely came across her outsi¢e.” 

“And walked with her? Surely an unneces- 
sarily unpleasant task for you!” Lady Oldcastle 
said sarcastically. ‘I should—remembering 
your peculiarities—hardly advise you to repeat 
it.” 

Guy shrugged his shoulders. 

*“A necessary courtesy, I think. As to my 
repeating it, I may or I may not. She is likely 
to find her stay here dull enough at the best.” 

‘If she does, she has no one but herself to 
blame,” returned his mother coldly. ‘since 
nothing but her own childish folly is the cause 
of her being here. What do you think of her?” 

**My opinion is hardly of any importance, 
mother,” said Sir Guy, drily. 

‘*l am disappointed in her,” Lady Oldcastle 
resumed, almost irritably, and seeming to take 
no heed of her son’s reply, save that it had ex- 
pres-ed nothing. ‘*She is not in the least like 
her father—Charles Nugent was one of the 
handsomest of his family ; she must resemble 
her mother, and those remarkable shopkeeping 
relations of hers. She is pretty enough, I grant; 
but 1t is in a perfectly commonplace, plebeian 
manner. There is really nothing in the least 
distinguished about her.” 

** Blood,” observed Sir Guy, nonchalantly, 
“even shopkeeping blood will tell, it seems.” 

**T must allow also that her manners are very 
fair,” Lady Oldcastle continued, ignoring the 
interjection as she had formerly ignored the 
reply ; “but sheis much too childi~h avd im- 
pulsive. I certainly expected nothing from 
Emily Plumptre’s training’—thus it always 
pleased her ladyship to speak of Lady Nugenr, 
scornfully making nothing of the countess- 
ship, the price of which had been ninery 
thousand pounds—*“but I should have decid- 
edly thought that two London seasons would 
have formed her more.” 

“IT have no doubt they did their best,” Sir 
Guy rejoined, in his most caustic tones. *‘* But 
you did not ask me to remain here that we 
might discuss Lady Adela, I presume, mother? 
What is it that you wish to say. or to tell me?” 

“*T regret that I encroach upon your time,” 
Lady Oldcastle retorted frostily. ‘* I wished to 
ask you a question. Have you heard trom 
Marmaduke of late?” 

** Duke never troubles me with letters, as you 
know, mother, except upon one subject. The 
last time he did so I made it—as you also know 
—tolerably clear to him that it would be waste 
iY time to doit again. I have not hea.d from 

iim.” 

“I have,” Lady Oldcastle returned, ‘No 
doubt he appeals to me because, as you say. 
you have made it plain to him that it is useless 
todosoto you, He is, it seems, in great need 
of money just now.” 

Without raising nis eyes, Guy shrugged his 
shoulders. ‘“*Of course! What else?” the 
gesture expressed as plainly as words could 
have done. 

His «other looked at him and turned pale 
even to her rigidly set lips. Her large fair 
hands closed upon the arms of the brocaded 
chair as though she could have crushed its 
carven oaks to powder. The bitterest task 
which ever fell to the proud, unyielding woman 
was before her now—she had to plead to the 
son she hated for the son whom she adored ! 

*“As you are aware, Guy,” she went on, 
forcing her voice to be almost inditferenr, 
while her frosty-blue eyes were fixed intently 
upon him, “I have no means of sending to 
your brother what he requires and of course 
must have. My resources are nearly exhausted, 

as you know. Duke's own wretched pittance 
is not worth mentioning. It is inevitable that 
he should be in debt and embarrassed.’ 

“He has seven hundred a year,” observed 
Sir Guy frigidly. 

‘“*And you have nine thousand!’ retorted 
Lady Oldcastle bitterly. “ His father’s will 
was a flagrant injustice to Marmaduke. You 
know it!” 

‘**T am at least blameless in that. mother. I 
had nothing to do with its makinz,” Sir Guy re- 
turned, with cold patience. He passed his 
hand across his forehead, pushing back his 
heavy, dark hair. ‘Surelv,” he said, ‘* we 
have debated this enough, and wrung out of it 

all the bitterness which it is possible to wring! 





black- | 


‘rejoined dryly ; ‘‘ nor indeed is it feasible. 











Let it rest, mother. I repeat that I am not 
responsible for the amount of Duke’s income, 


And surely I am not to blame that I, and not. 


he, was my father’s eldest son!” 

Lady Oldcastle’s eyes flashed. ‘I would with 
all my soul that he and not you stood before 
me the master of Oldcastle Towers and its 
revenues!” that fierce look said. Guy.did not 
see it. ff he had, it would have told him noth- 
ing pew. 

“The fact that ‘you are so,” she Said slowly, 
scathingly, ‘‘should at least make you com. 
monly considerate of your brother's needs, 
You cannot pretend that it is reasonable that 
he should keep within his means.” 

‘There is no pretence about it, mother. I 
certainly say that he should doso. If his in- 
come is not enough for him, let him increase it, 
He is strong and fairly intelligent, I believe, 
= should work—as I should do were I in his 
place. 

‘It is a pity,” Lady Oldcastle said scoffingly, 
clasping her hands tightly, and turning paler 
still, ‘“‘that you have not set him so good an 
example.” 

‘*It is not a necessity in my case,” her = 
“he 
nastership of a place like this is a task in itself, 
There is responsibility attached to every rood 
of the soil. I do my best to discharge it, and to 
do my duty to the people who live upon it—you 
know that. Had I my own unbiased choice to 
consult,” he added, looking down gloomily, ‘'I 
would be a poor man to-morrow and work for 
mv bread—perhaps for wife and child.” 

The last words, said musingly, were hardly 
above a whisper; but his mother heard them, 
A deep flush swept over her white face; she 
half rose, and then sank back heavily into her 
chair. For a moment or two there was a deep 
silence ; then Lady Oldcastle spoke indiffer- 
ently, al vost languidly, her clear full tones at 
their coldest. 

** As you reminded me just now, Guy, this is 
but an unprofitable discussion. I will leave it 
and go back to your brother. He is at Baden, 
and embarrassed, as I said. He must of course 


be relieved from those embarrassments. Will 
you read his letter?” 
‘“*There is hardly any necessity, mother, 


Doubtless I may say that I know its contents.” 

Lady Oldcastle rose now. It was impossible 
for her to sit while he stood, giving her that 
mechanical, enforced attention, with averted 
eyes and an air of being inexpressibly bored by 
a tale told toooften. It cost hera hard struggle 
before she was able to say quietly : 

* The little that [could spare to send Duke 
by my utmost exertions would be of no use to 
him. Nevertheless he must be relieved from 
his present position, and that without delay. 


| You must help him, Guy.” 


“I will not do it, mother.”—-‘‘ You will not?” 

She had literally breath for no turvher words, 
but her face was white yet. 

“T will not. I have helped him too often. 
I will not send him a shilling to be squandered 
away on the gaming-table or flung to race- 
course cheats. I would sooner take it and t@ss 
it out into the sea yonder. If he is embar- 
rassed, let him do as he had to do once before 
our fatner’s death—sell his horses, and the 
scores of useless valuables it pleases him to 
collect. Iam sorry to annoy you, mother ; but 
I repeat it 1 will not send him one shilling 
again.’ 


(To be Continued.) 
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Armand—(who has just proposed)— Pore 
liddle hones, yo’ looks blue! T’straid yo’s cold, 

Pauline—Dat ain't cold, Gawge; dat’s blushes! 
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XXVIII. 
HER LOVE. 


CHAPTER 
THE TEST OF 


The impulse which caused Dell to write to | 
fully had been growing within her from the | 


noment he left ber on the eventful night of 
ner engagement, ‘Though it had grown late 
vefore he deparied she at once sent for Bee 
McKinley and confided, amidst tears and 
blushes, the result of her attempt to rescue 
Mrs. King. 

**[ tuld you so, Dell,” cried Bee, with enthu- 
siasm, ‘but I’m sorry I did because you will 
begin to susp:ct your motives and fancy all 
sorts of terrivle things. I can see you are at 
it now aud that you sent for me to confess, so 
begin and I'll show you what an auntie I can 
be to you!” 

“On, Beé!” sighed Dell, “‘ why did you dis- 
cover my trouble so quickly, it makes me feel 
as if you had suspected me allalong. Didn't 
you now? don’t be afraid; tell me just what 
you thought?” 

“There now, just what I thought!” ex- 
claimed Bee, her brow a frown, “ you have 
begun to question yourself tome and no matter 
what [jsay you will suspect yourself of having 
been a fraud. Dell Browning, if you go back 
on me and my advice, hereafter we must meet 
as strangers. I’m discouraged with you. It 
seems as if you were determined to be un- 
happy and to make everybody else so. Now 
state your grievance and I'll decide, but re- 
member if my decision is not accepted as final 
we part for ever.” 

Bee's uragic intensity seemed to arouse Dell 
for a moment, but her beautiful face length- 
ened and the lovely eyes saddened as she sat 
and thought before she replied. 

‘* Don’t try to be facetious, Bee, because what 
you say increases my fears,” she said, after a 
jong pause. ‘He told me about that girl—his 
bookkeeper—Cora, Burnham, I think her name 
is; you've heard of her, I know. and it seems 
to me as if she and I were to be put on the 
same p'ane—as if we had indeed been con 
sidered together, and Tully decided chat I had 
the strongest claim, and proposed to me on 
that account.” 

‘* But, Dell, he wooed you long before he felt 
that your property had been lost by his care- 
lessness. How do you account for that?” 

** It may have been my money,then. He was 
poor and anxious to establish himself, and had 
never analyzed his motives. Later, when he 
began to see his mistakes, he resolved to make 
amends where his follies had done most harm.” 

“i'm going home, Dell Browning! 
won't stay another minute. You are in love 
and unreasonable. We shall quarrel if we try 
to argue it out; I could almost pull your hair 
now. Happiness comes and offers itself to vou 
and you deliberately sit down and try to find 
excuse for refusing it. “3 

** Don't, Bee; do be reasonable yourself and 
talk it over.” 

“I won't!” retorted Bee, sharply ; ‘‘ it’s use- 
less. A blind man could have seen that Tully 
has been in love with you for more than a year, 


and if you are determined to wreck him and | 


make yourself unhappy for life, you must do 
it alone. I wash my hands of the whole busi- 
ness. Good night!” 

* Bee, will you go like this when I need a 
friend so badly?” cried Dell, almost in tears. 

‘Yes, [ am going just like this,” answered 
Bee in a hurt tone. 
my advice, but somethiug to bring you to your 
senses. If you regain consciousness any time 
to morrow, send for me. Mamma told me to 
huery back, but I would have disobeyed her 
if [could have been of use to you. As it is, I 
cannot ; good night, again. Never mind send- 
ing anyone with me.” 

When Bee had gone Dell’s thoughts, with 
that perverse tendengy which always brings 
reaction after moments of joy or exaltation, 
more strongly than ever impelled her to 
renounce Tully and hasten away from the 
fascination of his presence. Tears blotted two 
letters but the third was sealed, and ‘then she 
wrote a note to Mrs. King saying that on the 
morrow she would join some friends who were 
going south. 
mind, she had Sarah go with her to mail them 
and was surprised tbat no relief came to her 


even after it was impossible to reverse her | 


decis’on. 

“You look poorly, mum,” Sarah hinted, 
sympathetically, when they returned, ‘I ‘ope 
there haint nothink the matter, mum !” 

“No, Sarah, there is nothing the matter. I 
have a headache, that’s all. I’m going away in 
the morning ‘o be gone a long time and will 
need you to help me pack my trunks——” 

‘*Not for good, mum, I ’ope,” cried Sarah in 
alarm. *‘‘It’d break my 'eart, mum, it would, 
indeed,” and the poor girl burst into tears. 

** Don't speak of such a thing, Sarah,” said 
Dell, startled into a more reserved attitude. 
“T’m going south with some friends and though 
I hardly know when I may come back, I'll be 
certain to return some time.” 

The packing of De!l’s numerous belongings 
began early in the morning but was yet 


unfinished when Mrs. Flambert made her | 


appearance, 


After a sleepless night and the worrying | 


work of the morning Dell looked utterly mis- 
erable. Dark circles were about her eyes, her 
hair was disordered and her gown rumpled. 

**Lord bless me, Dell, what is the matter 
with you,” demanded Mrs. Flambert. when 
she met her. ** You look as if you had been 
crying all night—not about that rascal, Tully, 
I hope ?” 

Dell raised her eyes steadily to meet Mrs. 
lambert’s gaze, and the two women looked at 
each other with a strange reserve. 
bert’s face was unreadable when she was silent, 
and Dell's pride had, for the moment, come to 
her rescue 

‘*I—I don’t know why I should look so woe- 
begone,” began Dell. ‘Or why you should 
think I had been cry——” 

A sudden softening of Mrs. Flambert’s hand 
some, almost reckless, face, a 'lling with tears 
of the briliiant eyes, and irembiing of the full 
red lips, startled Dell from her proud but in- 
effectual attempt to ignore her suffering, and 
in a moment they were weeping hysterically 
in each other’s arms, 

Electricity, telegraphy—nothing grosser than 


women’s intuitions, than women’s nerves, will | 


ever bring human beings into such instantane- 
ous communication as the feminine affinity 
when there is ‘‘something wrong,” and love 
seeks to find it out or repair the damaye. 

* You have heard,” whispered Mrs. Fiam- 
bert, “I know you have.” 

‘** Heard what ?” ‘questioned Dell with alarm. 

“About Tully!” 

‘“*No; nothing. What is wrong?” she asked 
with a sudden huskiness and hardening of her 
voice, 

** Really, Dell, have you heard nothing?” 

**Not a word,” 


“About the villainies he and Killick have | 


been into?” 

‘No; nothing,” answered Dell, her voice 
growing steadier, her eyes calmer and her head 
uplifting itself with sudden pride and resent- 
ment, 

“IT bave been wrong,” said Mrs. Flambert, 
brokenly. ‘It seems after all that he is a 
Scamp unworthy, of confidence, and I could 
have sworn to his honorable intentions.” 


‘What has happened?” questioned Dell, 
Withdrawing herself from Mrs, Fiambert's 
embrace, 


“ Why, Flam came home late last night and | 


told me atout the way Tully had used Teddy 
Grigsby in pretending to act for ‘hia while Kil- 
lick was helping the Kahns to secret their 
stock and abscond from the town. Then came 
an account of how Tully had helped Col. Moore 
‘and the Loan Company to rob you, and my 


po Wet earameece» 


| say—TI love him! 


No, I | 


‘“*What you need is not | 


For fear she might change her | 


Mrs. Flam.- | 


| blood boiled, but when I found out that Tully 
; had managed the whole thing so as to have 
; Cora Burnham made the heiress—or her father 





for the time made the heir of Col. Moore's 
,estates—I was wild. I've always told Flam 
| that Killick was a scoundrel, but he never be- 
| lieved it till yesterday, and then went down to 

the office and demanded a settlement. Tully 
told him he knew nothing of his affairs and 
that Killick was sick and had not been down. 
Flam told Tully he believed they were a pair of 
consummate scoundrels, and Tully replied that 
he could believe what he liked, as far as he was 
concerned he had never handled a dollar of 
Flam's money and never wanted to. Fiam is 
wild and has been trying to see Killick this 
morning already but the nurse refused him. 
He believes that the old villain isn't in the city 
at all, and that there is going to be a terrible 
crash, what with Killick’s frauds and Tully’s 
foolish speculations, and he is after them both 
hot-foot. I’m sure I don’t know what will come 
out of it but I came to tell you that I was 
wrong and you were right when you refused to 
have anything to do with Tully.” 

* But your husband had nothing to do with 
Tully,” argued Dell, her face tlushing. ‘‘ Kil- 
lick may have wronged him without Tully 
knowing anything about it.” 

* Yes, my dear, but Tully has wronged you, 
has lost your property ; Killick can’t be blamed 
for that.” 

**T don’t know about that,” answered Dell; 
‘“*he may have been to blame for everything.” 

** But he wasn’t, child,” retorted Mrs. Flam- 
bert, uneasily. ‘* Killick had no control over 
your estate. Surely, since I saw you, you have 
ee in your estimation of Stephen 

ully?” 

* Yes, [have,” answered Dell, boldly. ‘I am 
sure jhe is honest; I can’t believe what you 

say ! 

** You—you haven’t promised to—you aren’t 
engaged to him?” she asked confusedly. ‘It 
can't be that I have been the means of—of—of 
bringing you together!” 

**Yes and no,” answered Dell, steadily. ‘‘I 
will tell you all about it. but first of all, let me 
It is all over now, but I have 

found out my own heart, and it is his. I be- 
lieve in him and love him, and since you have 
told me what you have, I am sorry I wrote to 

him as I did.” 

When Dell had confided her troubles to Mrs. 
Flambert, that kind-hearted woman made her 
promise to abandon her Southern trip for a few 
days and stay with her. 

“Get a cab and drive over to our house. 
Say nothing to your servants, and when Mrs 
King comes home, we'll either fix things up or 
you can go on to New York and join your 
friends, as they don’t start tora week. In the 
meantime you will know the truth about Tully 
and where you stand financially. Afrer all, 
Dell, I'm glad you stick to him so bravely; 
everything may turn out all right, but Im 
afraid it won't.” 

Dell promised to go to Mrs, Flambert’s and 
| had resumed the packing of her trunks, when 
Rev. Dr. Strong called to see her. 

‘*T have been uneasy,” said he, looking down 
into hersad face, **since I was herelast. I may 
have given you advice in a general sort of way, 
| that you may have applied in a particular case 
| —particularly so as at heart I intended that it 
| should influence you in your judgment of our 
mutual friend Tully. Mrs. Flambert advised 
me todo asI did. Like Adam I lay the sin on 
the shoulders of Eve. You see, child, I really 
| feel it is necessary to confess, and in confessing 
I have to tell you how I came to interfere, lest 
you may resent the impertinence of my inter- 
| ference so strongly that you won't listen to 
| my advice. Mrs. Flambert, however, did not 
advise me to come this time,” said the Doctor, 
patting the little hand that still lay unresist- 
ingly in his. ‘‘I want to talk to you as if I 
were your father. It is because I loved him, 
and he trusted me, that I have reproached 
myself lest, in my eagerness to please the 
Flambeits—and to — myself I confess—I 
| may have helped to bring you to a wrong deci- 
sion. I have heard such dreadful thiugs of 
| Tully in the last day or two, that he and his 
partner, Killick, are mixed up in the most out- 
rayeous frauds, in some of which even your 
money has been sacrificed and you——” 


| ‘Could you tell me a specific instance, Doc- 
tor? Rumors are so vague and unjust some- 
| times.”” She looked up at him so pitifully, the 
tears dimming those glorious eyes which were 
often so proud and unyielding. 

**Ah, my poor little girl, I see that you are 
woundei. I was afraid when Mrs. Flambert 
told me just now you had engaged yourself to 
Tully, that you had done it simply to try and 
save him ; but I see your heart went with your 
hand, my little one, and it will be a thankless 
task for me to be the harbinger of evil tid- 
ings, but I am anxious to save you from any 
heart aches which may come of a publicity 
which you, from a mistaken sense of oyalty, 
may seek to share with Tully—not ‘seek to 
share’—but will have to share, if you strive to 
shield him.” 

** But the instarce, Doctor, tell me what you 
| have heard if you think I should know it,” she 
insisted, her lips ceasing to tremble and taking 
on a firmer expression, 

** Well, there is the case of Kahn with whom 
Killick was mixed up some time ago. I heard 
| by accident that Teddy Grigsby went to Tully 
and engaged him to watch Theodore Kahn's 
brother, and instead of him taking active 
measures he‘and Killick arranged to give the 
Kahns an opportunity of secreting their goods 
avd robbing Grigsby. As it happened, Teddy, 
| who is a amart business manif he is such a 
slow, queer sort of a fellow otherwise, took 
vigorous measures himself and brought them 
to justice. Again, the firmhas made an effort, 
a successful effort I am afraid,to break the 
Trust and Loan Co., whose bonds I am told you 
bold in very large amounts, and it is said they 
will share the protits of depreciating the 
stock. Worse still, they have got®poor Kings- 
ville, the president of the company, into a fix 
where he will be absolutely ruined both finan- 
cially and in reputation. They have swindled, 
|or at least report says they have entrapped 
Col. Moore, and by secreting the will which was 
in their possession, made him give you a worth- 
less mortgage, the entire sum out of which 
you were defrauded being returned to them 
as a price of their silence. If these things are 
true you will be rendered almost penniless, and 
there is no telling where Mrs. King's money 
may have gone, .. a very short time the facts 
will be disclosed; meanwhile pray take my 
| advice and refuse to see Mr. Tully.” 

“Would you think better of him, Doctor, if 
| I told you that he had not concealed these 
| things from me; that he had described all the 
| transactions of which you bave heard, and 
| shown me that he was the dupe and tool of the 
conscienceless wretch with whom he has been 
in partnership? And I believed him, Doctor, 
| every word he told me I believed was true.” 
| As she spoke she raised her head proudly, 
almost deflantly, as if determined to face the 
world and hold to faith and love. 
| *‘ Yes, child, IT can understand that he may 
have told you, but we must be worldly in this 
matirer, must look at the motives which impel. 
| led him to the confession. The crisis has been 
| coming and he mus’ have known that he could 
| conceal it from you but a little longer. Was 
| it not the most natural thing in the world for 
him to prepare a way of retreat? Just think 
now, did he come to you and tell you these 
things in self-defence or to counsel with you 
| after the first wrong had been perpetrated as 
to the course he should pursue in future? 
Wasn't it after all the evil had been done? Did 
he make any struggle a ter the discovery of the 
first mistake—if you are charitable enough to 








call it a mistake—to set himself right, or even 
to undo the wrong.” 

“Tt was not until a few days ago that I 
would permit him to speak to me; he had no 
opportunity to do as you say,” answered Dell, 
quickly. 

‘* But, my child, he might have written.” 

‘Yes; but remember, Doctor, he only made 
the discovery of the web that had been woven 
about him a few days ago. Then he came 
and told me everything, and the disclosures 
which have since been made were caused by 
his determination to force Killick to rectify, as 
far as was in the firm's power, the wrongs they 
had done. I am sure, when everything is 
known, that what he told me will be found 
to be true.” 

‘I hope so, I hope so, but I fear not,” said 
the Doctor, Slowly. ‘I fear not, my poor little 
friend ; I fear not,” and he sighed heavily and 
shook his head. 

‘*But I don’t fear. I know, assure as I live,” 
cried Dell, both her hands pressed tightly over 
her heart. ‘I am as sure as Iam that there 
is a heaven that he told me the whole truth; 
that he was innocent of any intention to do 
wrong in the things of which you tell me. He 
made a bad mistake some time ago, before poor 
Mr. King died, which placed him in Killick’s 
power; but as to defrauding his clients, or 
trying to rob me, or being in Killick’s confidence 
even, in the wicked things that that repulsive 
old man has been perpetrating, I am sure he 
will be proved innocent.” 

“Possibly, possibly, but you can afford to 
wait a few days,” answered the Doctor, his 
voice sad and incredulous. ‘‘ Don’t be rash, 
run away out of the city on a visit until things 
take shape. Come now, you can do that with- 
out appearing unfaithful.” 

* But could I do it without being unfaithful ? 
If he ever needed a friend he needs one now. 
If, when you told me I should reach down and 
try to raise the fallen, no matter who or where, 
you meant anything, you must believe that I 
have a duty now to him to help and strengthen 
him and prevent him from becoming reckless 
in his despair,” retorted Dell, quickly. 

“Yes, but my dear, it is unnecessary to 
sacrifice yourself,” 

**You told me the last time you were here 
that if one does right and trusts in God with 
a pure heart, evil cannot come. Can’t I trust 
in Him now and dare to do right?” 

**But wait, wait my child, for a day or two. 
If he loves you he will be strong and make the 
tight as well without you as with you. He 
won't know that you have heard that every- 
thing has become public and can’t be wounded 
by thinking you false to him.” 

‘*But I should be false to him, nevertheless, 
and to myself. I would go to him now, Doctor 
Strong this moment but the letter—the letter 
Isent him last night, it—it makes it impossible.” 

‘“*In what way,” asked the clergyman, with 
surprise. 

‘*T was afraid he had asked me to marry him 
because he had lost my money and was anxious 
to do what he could doto save me from poverty 
and the consequences of his mistakes. I was 
afraid that it was his generosity rather than 
his love that prompted the offer. He told me 
of his trouble with that Miss Burnham, that 
she saved him once from the exposure of the 
mistake which got him into Killick’s power, 
and that in a burst of gratitude, knowing that 
she cared for him, he promised to marryher. I 
was afraid he had done the same to me and 
would perhaps repent it as he did in the other 
case. I was oh, so unhappy, so utterly miser- 
able, and I have been so self-deluded that I 
wrote to him that I would not see him again.” 

**I sympathize with you,” answered the 
Doctor, his broad hand resting upon the plaits 
of her brown hair, ** but it almost seems as if 
Providence had guided your pen. It will now 
be easier for you to evade him for a few days 
until your friends find out to what extent he is 
a partner in Killick’s guilt.” 

** Doctor, I know I should look up to you for 
advice in this matter, yet I feel that Iam doing 
wrong in not going to him and offering him my 
sympathy when he needs it sobadly. I feel like 
a coward, for 1 do not need to wait to have his 
truth proved. I believe in him absolutely. Since 
you tell me that he is in trouble, I can under- 
stand that his offer was not prompted by a 
desire to make atonement, but because he loved 
me. 

** You are right, my little friend,’ replied the 
Doctor evasively ; ‘‘ you should look to me for 
advice at a time like this, and I advise you to 
wait.” 

**Only for a little while though, Doctor ; only 
for a little whiie,” asked Dell, pitifully, “it 
won't be for long, will it?” 

“No; only a day or two,” answered the 
Doctor, cheerfully, ‘‘and I assure you it will be 
better for everyone concerned. It will relieve 
my conscience, and you will not be walking in 
the dark.” 

“I am going to Mrs. Flambert’s. She was 
here this morning and asked me to stay with 
her a little while. She feels as youdo. I sup- 

ose I would be very headstrong to refuse to 
isten to you.” 

And so it happened that Dell had left 25 Mow- 
burn Street when Tully came to seek her, 


(To be Continued. ) 
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More Than He Could Take Care Of. 
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Miss Parshley—Did you ever dance before, Mr. 
Judsen ? 

Mr. Burt Judsen (who is having a hard time 
of it)—No, but I used to carry specie-bags in a 
brokerage firm, and I thought I could get 
along. —Judge. 
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Lincoln. 

The name of Lincoln serves to remind the 

world of many things, but of none more 


forcibly than the fact that schools and colleges 
do not make great men. They do not make 
but only polish and sharpen the weapons of 
genius. To be confronted by the intellectual 
achievements of men like Lincoln ani Johnson 
is to experience a feeling of awe. The sensa 
tion produced upon mankind by such characters 
must be similar to that which would be experi- 
enced upon witnessing the performance of a 
miracle. 

Such men begin life under a dense and seem- 
ingly paralyzing shadow. They are like a little 
tender shoot in the midst of a vast and en- 
tangled forest. A mere glimpse of sunlight is 
all they get through the jealous branches of 
deenly-rooted and towering trunks. 

Wealth ‘despises ‘them for their poverty. 
Aristocracy scorns them for their humble birth. 
Families of established character and ante- 
cedents offer their sons for the high places 
with the assumption that they are born to rule. 
To them it seems preposterous that any but the 


NIGHT. 


well born and the classically trained should 
aspire to the leadership. The English nobility, 
abandoning the teachings of caste, bowed down 
to the genius of Cromwell, and the learned and 
the aristocratic of America sat at the feet of 
the untaught Lincoln. 

A well qualified observer was once heard to 
say he had known Audrew Johnson to speak 
for hours in lefty strains of forensic oratory, 
and in almost unexceptionable English. Yet 
that extraordinary man never went to school, 
learned to read after he had attained to man- 
hood, and in all probability could not have 
analyzed one of the periods that thrilled and 
swayed his audience. 
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Why the Hemp Party Was a Failure. 





A TALE OF THE WESTERN BORDER, 





**No more hoss stealin’ for you. 
three minutes ter say yer prayers.” 





He had traveled with Barnum as the “ Ser- 
pent-necked wonder.’—N. Y. Life. 
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40 years’ record of honorable deal- 
ing 

40 years before an intelligent public 

40 years’ loyalty to our patrons 


40 years of liberal and equitable 
methods 


40 years manufacturers and dealers 


SPEAK STRONGER TO YOU THAN ANY WORDS OF OURS 


RS. Williams & Son 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 1504 


f Uharles | Restauran 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 


ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 











Lunch Courter for Gentlemen on the 
Fi est Bar in Canada. 


| Choice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


| 
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HEASLIP & PIERCE 


Proprietors 





J. YOUNG: 
LEADING UNDERTAKER 


THE 
Yonge Street. Teronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 
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Ayer’s Pills are invaluable for children, 


A Household Remedy. 


Ayers Pills are made from the con- 


and should always be kept ready for use centrated extracts and active remedial 


in case of an emergency. **T have used 
Ayer’s Pills, in my family, for the past 
fifteen years. I give them to my children, 
in preference to any other physic, and 
always with satisfactory results. We 
consider this medicine a houschold neces- 
sity, and would not be without it.—B. F. 
Stevenson, Yonkers, N. Y. 

I have used Ayer'’s Cathartie Pills, in 
my family, for ten years. They are 
pleasant and safe to take, and agree with 

MY CHILDREN 
better than any medicine known to me. 
For stomach, liver, and bowel complaints, 
1] consider Avyer's Pills 
Mrs. Helen H. French, Jackson, Mich. 

T have used Ayer's Pills for over twenty 
years, and am never without them. Asa 
family medicine they are unsurpassed. — 
Jefferson S. Tennis, New Hampshire, O. 

I have used Ayer’s Pills many years, in 
my practice and in my family, and have 
found them entirely satisfactory as a 
cathartic medicine. —George E. Waller, 
M. D., Martinsville, Va. 


AYER’S * 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass 


unequalled. — | 


UGAR-COATED 
CATHARTIC 


properties of purely vegetable substances. 


They are therefore more effective and 
safer than pills made by the ordinary 
process, With powdered drugs. **1 have 
used Ayer’s Pills from childhood. They 


have been my family medicine for years, 
and never fail to give perfect satisfaction. 
— Mrs. C. E. Clark, Tewksbury, Mass. 
Ayer’s Cathartie Pills are considered a 
household necessity 10 my customers, and 
always give perfect satisfaction. Our 
BEST PHYSICIANS 
invariably use them in their practice. — 
Calvin Tilton, Druggist, Allendale, Mo. 


We have used Aver’s Sugar-Coated Pills 
many years, and think them a very safe 
and excellent family aperient.—A. B. 
Foster, Children’s Home, Westville, Conn. 


For the past five vears T was seldom 
free from the torturing pains of Neu- 
ralgia. At last I discovered a remedy 
in Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, which not 
only afforded immediate relief, but have 
completely cured me.— Mrs. Lemuel N. 
HIunnewell, MceConnellsburgh, Pa, 


PILLS, 


Sold by Druggista. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 








A New Discovery.—A sim- 
ple, harmless, and effective cure 
for all headaches, is something 
wanted in every house. Persons 
suffering from headache will find 
in Moffman’s Powders a per- 
fect Headache Specific. They 
are easy to take, give almost in- 
stant relief, containing no opium, 
quinine, bromides, or narcotics. 
They are prompt and certain in 
their action and do not disarrange 
the stomach, nauseate, or cause 
any after ill effects. They are 
not prepared, recomn ended, or 
advertised for a wide range of dis- 
rrders, but simply for head 
honest medicine for which only honest, 
straightforward statements are made. 

Chey are the result of persistent study and ex- 
perimenting by an expert chemist, and before 
offered to the publie in present form were tested 
| ir. the most severe cases, and submitted to the 
highest professional and medical authority, en- 
dorsed and pronounced perfectly harmless. 
Thousands now attest to their virtue, and none 
need suffer from Headaches if they will use Hoff- 
man's Powders. A trial will convince, 
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THE HOFFMAN DRUG CO., 
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See that you get the genuine Hoffman's Harmless Headache Powders. 
and do not be induced to take something said to be “just as good,” if your druggist cannot supply 
you, on receipt of 25 cents we will mail you package containing six powders postage free. 


VER PLATED WARE 





Sick Headache is terrible and 
ean only be properly described 
by one who is subject to it. The 
head splitting pains, the rioting 
pains, the nausea, the heavyaching 
eyes are immediately relieved by 
Hoffman's Powders. 


Headache, nervous or from 
fatigue of the body or mind, 
soon yields to the soothing prin- 
ciples of Hoffman's Powders. 
Headache from over-eat ing, 


ean be entirely at j 
pelled by taking o . Hoffman's 
Powders, Keep the Powde 


with you—they are neatly put up in portable form: 


Alcoholic Headache.—This is a species of 
headache usually appearing in the morning and 
is generally encouraged and produced by the sur- 
roundings and associations of the night before, 
One Powder taken immediately on arising wil! 
correct the trouble, and as a slight tonic for the 
stomach will impart a better relish for break fast. 

Headache from Tobacco is a dull, heavy. 
nauseating and disgusting feeling that will quickly 
disappear on taking one of Hoffman's Powders. 
Insist in having them 
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KEYSTONE EGG BEATERS 


Agate Ware and Retinned Goods 


IN ENDLESS VARIETY. 


General House Furnishings 


HARRY A. COLLINS 


90 YONGE STREET 


ete eee 








































































oe 


: 





Ty pce Peet cet ee 





10 





Telephone 344 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY 


FAMILY GROCERS 


WINE & SPIRIT MERCHANTS 


285 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Fine Wines for Medicinal 
Specialty. 





GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY | 


The Old and Povvlar Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 


Cars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 


For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 


apply at the city ticket offices. 
P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 
Corner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto. 
Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. 


ANCHOR LINE 


ATLANTIC EXPRESS SERVICE 


Liverpool via Queenstown 


GLASGOW SERVICE 


Steamers every Saturday to Glasgow and 
Londonderry. 








For Rates, Plans and all information, apply to 


M. D. Murdoch & Co. 


“GENTS, 62 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


The Cunard S.S. Line 


in patronized by Toronto’s 


BEST SOcCIETY 
Noted for Safety, Elegance and Speed 


A. F. WEBSTER 
Sole Agent 56 Yonge St 


JOHN BLAND 


108 YONGE STREET 


Hine Merchant Tailoring 


CHOICE GOODS 
RIGHT PRICES 
CORRECT STYLES 


W. C. MURRAY 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR 
279 YONGE STREET 


FIRST-CLASS FIT AND FINistH TO ALL 
OUR WORK 


201 


PLATTS, The Tailor, will sell Overcoats 
balance of the season at cost. Don’t for- 
get 201 Yonge Street. 


P.S.—Pants a Specialty. 


PLATTS, The Tailor 
201 YONGE STREET 


FRANK McLAUGHLIN 
Fine Tailoring, 319 Yonge Street 














McCAUSLAND & SONS 
SUPERIOR 


STAINED GLASS ano WALL 


PAPER 
72 TO 76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 
TELEPHONE - : - 1112 





Dominion Stained Glass Co. | 
77 RICHMOND STREET WEST | 
| 


Memorial Windows and every description of Church and | 
Domestic Art Glass, including 

Wheel-Cut, Sand-Cut, Embossed, Bent Glass 

and Bevelled Plate 

| 

Also new and elegant designs in Bevelled, Engraved and | 
Silvered Plate for mantles. 


Designs and estimates on application. Telephone 1470. 


Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices} 


C. C. POMEROY | 


49 King Street West TORONTO | 


WATCH REPAIRING | Pee ERS cok | Gent's Cordovan Bals or Congress 
ce | pUARE MEASURE 
PECIAL ATTEN'ION GIVEN TO | NT. tlate Prof. Moody’s) THE BIG 88 SHOE STORE 
this branch. Satisfaction guar- It- direct ithout paper e a, 
anteed. Charges moderate. R > ee ene Telephone 1756 _88 Queen Street West 
Cuthbert, practical watchmaker, liners, 372 Yonye street, J vicr wht aa hb a 
5 P ce sronto ove J x 
30 Years exper RUSSELL’S, Auenta wanted SINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


9 King Street West, Toronto. 


JUST OUT! 


} 
| 
PRICE 25 CENTS | 


The Storm of ’92 


By W. H. C. LAWRENCE 


A description of the probable war between Canada and the 
United States in 1892, with a history of the events which 
led up to it. 


For Sale by Newsdealers Everywhere 


SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Toronto, Publishers. 


Purposes a 


TORONTO SATURDAY 
HUB CAFE/F, H, SEFTON HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Out-door Views, Photo Engraving, 
Zinc, Commercial Photography, Life-Size Gelatino-Bromide 
Enlargements, Photographing om Wood by Meadows’ Pro- 


Photographing on 


cess. 
40 Jarv’s Street, Toronto 


Zs YOU HAVE A PATENT AND WANT TO CONVEY 





your efforts. This method vill enable you to expl.in its 
working without the ne essity of carrying a cumbersome 


model. 
MOORE & CO. 


17 Yonge Street 


of New Buildings on Lombard Street, immediately opposite 
Postoffice 


NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO. 
Head Offices 22 to 28 King Street West. Toronto 
Issues all approved forms of Life and Endowment Policies 

and Annuities. . 


How. A. MACKENz1R, M.P., Pres.; Hon. A. Morris and J. L. 
Bualkir, Vice-Presidents ; Wu. McCase, Man'y Director. 


JOHN P. MILL. 


Watchmaker 


Watches and Wedding Rings a specialty. 
to all kinds of Repairing 





and Jeweler 


Special attention 





| Bronze Medal 1884.—GOLD MEDALIST.—Goid Medal 18x5 | 


OSTRICH FEATHER DYER) 


The most reliable place in the City to have Broken ano | 
Defective Feathers Re-maue into trandsome Feathers, Pom 
Poms, Aigrettes and Mounts. Feathers Shaded or Dyed in | 


the Late t French Styles and Colors 


J. W. A. BUTLER, 40 Bay street (west side, uear | 


Wellington) Toronts. | 
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REMOVAL 


THE MISSES PLUMMER | Ladies’ Engedi Kid Button Boots 


MODISTES 
53 Gloucester Street, late 14 Charles Street 


NEW 


Paris Barber Shop 
GENTLEMEN’S FIRST-CLASS WORK 
60 King Street East, J. WALTON. 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 

MES. MENDON, 236 “McCaul Street. 
Cherry, 
Flooring, Shingles, Lath, Lignum- 


| 
Walnut, Mahogany ei 
vitw, Boxwood and Mouldings. | 

| 

| 


HILLOCK & KENT, Albert Street 


its merit to the public, call on Moore & Co., who will | 
make you a photograph second to none and assist you in | 


Mr. HAMILTON McCARTHY, A.R.C.A., Sculptor | 
Has removed to commodious premises on the ground door | 


4453 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto. 


The Home Savings & Lan Co. Ltd. 
$5cL0,CO 


and terms «f repayment, 
HON. FRANK SMITH, 


H. & O. Blatehford 


American Boots and Shoes 


In all Varieties, Sizes 


' 

= ~*~ 
THE 
And MERCHANTS’ LUNCH COUNTER 
First-class in every respect. A specialty is the choise 
butter and the best meats procurable. 
| the season and prompt attendance. Private dining-room 

up-stairs. Reading and smoking rooms attached. 


12 Colborne st.. W. R. BINGHAM, PROP. 


« M. McCONNELL 
46 and 48 King Street East. 
Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘‘ White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champagne. Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stock. Trade supplied at bottom prices. 


THE JEWELL RESTAURANT 
J«rdan Street ° . 
4 Proprietor 


HARRY MORGAN - - 
The Leading Restaurant for Toronto City Merchants. 
Game in season always en the bill of fare. . 
First-class Reading and Smoking Roo -s, supplied with 
all the daily papers. 





‘Grand Opera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


D. SMALL, Proprie‘or. 








~ CONFEDERATION 
Life Association 
TORONTO 





BLIZZARD. 


OFFICE; 72 CHURCH STREETS, TORONTO | 
to loa. on Mortyage—small and large | 
sums. Reasonable rates of interest 
No valuation fe charged 
JAMES MASON, 
Manager. | 
| 





President. 


J. W. MCADANi 


IS SELLING 


$1.00 
| Ladies’ Silk-Wor- ed Velvet Slippers 1.00 
| Ladies’ French Heel Slippers 100, 
| Gent's 8 lk-Worke1 Velve: Slipp+rs 75 | 


1.75 | 


A good fit guaranteed, pricee moderate, atrictly first-class 
1956 YONGE STREET, TORONTO: 


THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBERT "+" I, 








NEW, RLKGANT AND POPULAR 


AND 


EVENING SLIPFERS 


and Widths now on 
hand 


“a oe Bury 
6s Pp ts 


NIGHT, 


All the deli :acies of 





DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 


Dry Goods Store 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 





| 


DENTISTS 


South East Cor. Queen and Yonge Sts. 


aed el 





Beet teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 


extraction. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 





C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 


New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


a specialty. 


SPAULDING & CHEESBROUGH 





WATER COLORS 
CRAYONS 
and the 


MRS: A. . New and .Popular 
OPAL AND IVORINE 


Portraits a Specialty. Instructions Given. 
Specimens, Terms, &c., call at 


46 McGILL STREET, TORONTO 
HENRI DE BESSE, Violinist 


(Formerly with Prof. Hubert Leonard, of Paris, and 
Concert-master Edmund Singer, of the Royal Conservatory 
of Music at Stuttgart, lately first Professor of the Violin at 
the New York Conservatories of Music), will receive pupils. 
in all branches of violin playing; also for the pianoforte 
from the beginning to the highest proficiency, after Parie 
and Stuttgart methods. For terms apply at studio and 
residence, No. 179 Church Strect. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist of St. Simon’s Church and Musical Director of the 
Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Piano, Organ and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 









For 











Office—Mail Building, Toronto, Telephone 1067 





Telephone 3031 


Mr. HIPKINS 
DENTIST 


ROCMS, No. 1 COLLEGE AVENUE 
(Over Wond’s Drug Store, cor. Yonge street.) 


OG (LATE OF THE ROYAL 


A. S. i Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Musio 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


MISS LIZZIE HIGGINS 


Late of Royal Conservatorium, Leipzig, Germany 


Teacher of Piano-forte, Harmony, Counterpoint, &c., at the 
Toronto College of Music, is prepared to receive pupils 
for private instruction at her residence, 


16 CLARENCE SQUARE 
PERCY V. GREENWOOD 
Organist All Saints’ Church, Teacher of Music. Three 


manual organ for practise. Address 239 Sherbourne street. 
Telephone 1,775. 


~ MR. THOMAS BAUGH ~ 
CORNET VIRTUOSO 


First-class music for Balls, Reeep- 


257 Spadina Ave. 
Or care Heintzman & Co., 117 King St. West. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music — 


Hon. G. W. Allan, President 
OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON 


50 TEACHERS vy all departments of Music 
‘ : taught from beginning to graduation, 
including piano, vocal art, orvan, violin, sight-singing, harmony, 
etc.; alsoelocution, @€ertificates and Diplomas, 


Tuition, $5 and upwards per term. Both class and private 
a ° eae oe at any date i ake a 
ro) ionately. joard and room provided. 
VANTAGES : Eementary harthony and violin instruction, 
lectures, concerts, recitals, etc, Calendar giving fuilinformation 
mailed on application. 
There being private schools bearing names somewhat similar, 


it is particularly requested that all correspondence for the 
Conservatory be addressed 


EDWARD FISHER, Director. 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Ave. TORONTO. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


142 Cariton Street Opposite the Gardens 


This is a Private School, patronized by the best. 
families in the city. The principal teacher who has had 
tharge of the school for the past four years is 1 German, 
educated in his native country, and has had thirty years. 
experience as a teacher of music in the United States and 
Canada. Mechanical playing of scales and exercises retards 
the intellectual part of Piano instructior, whieh is the foun- 
dation of a thorough and lasting education. By our method 
we overcome this difficulty without sacrificing technicab 
proficiency. Thorough work guaranteed from the lowest. 
to the highest grade Private instruction at pupil’s resi- 
denceif preferred. For information address the Principal, 

«. FARRINGER., 





O en for concert, etc. 
tions, At Homes. 


Toronto 


minal ollege 
of Music 





fon in every branch 

of Music, Vocal, In- 

strumenta! and The 

oretical, by except- 

ae Pod — da and Orchestral and 
ache: arge 3- 

manual Pipe 4 Organ School 
and capacious Music Hall. Students of Orchestral Instruments. 
have the special advantage of practical experience in an orchestra 
of sixty performers, Vocal Students take part in a ange chorus, 
gaining experience in Oratorio and classical works, il courses 
throughly practical, whether for professional or amateur students. 
All Students participste FREE in concerts and lectures on har- 
mony, acoustics and all other subjects necessary to a proper mu- 
sical education. TERMS:—Class or private tuition, $5 to $30 


¥. H. Torrington, Director, 12-14 Pembroke St., TORONTO 


ART 








J. W.L. FORSTER 
PORTRAITS 
Studio - 81 King St. East 


PRIVATE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Ontario Academy. 47 Phoebe Street 


Careful tuition and training for commercial life or the 
various professions. 
Private tuition for students in the evening. Send for 
prospectus. R. W. DILLON, M.A., 
Principal. 


Claxton’s 


Music Stores. 
197 Yonge Street 


63 King Street West 
Whaley, Royce&Co 


MUSIC DEALERS 


283 Yonge St , Toronto 


MANUFACTURERS OF THB 


“IMPERIAL” 
CORNETS 


The test im the world, as used by 
MESSRS. CLARKE and BAUGH 
Canada’s greatest cornet soloist and 
endorsed by JULES LrVY. 
Everything in the music line ane 
at the right prices, All the late 
publicati 1sin stock. Publishers « = 
the Canadian Musician. = = oe 


New Sacred Songs 


GARDEN CF PRAYER---F and G 


By VERNON REY. 


KING DAVID’S LAMENT---D and F 


By FRANK SWIFT. 





KINDLING WOOD---SOLID PINE 


13 Crates . - - - 
6 oe e ° ° . 1.00 
Summer Wood $2.25 per Load 


233 Queen St. West, late 56 Adelaide St. West 
R. Truax 


NEW FICTION 


Marvellously Low Prices 











** How I Escaped,” ecite’ by the author of “Mr. 
Barnes of New York,’ at 25 certs; ** John Bodwin's 
Testimony.” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
“The Gattle of the Swash and the Capture of 
Canada.” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. 
W. Georse Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 26 
cents, The above are all from the press of 

J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 

MONTREAL. 
__Ask for them at your bookseller's, 


MEDLAND & JONES | 


Agents» Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurances. 


Charles Brown, 


Nos. 36 and 38 
KING ST. WEST. 








Price 50 Cents Each 
Carriages $1 
Telephone 123. 





TORONTO 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 


89 Yonge Street, and London, Eng. 





B. McBRIDE 


‘ BARRISTER, SOLICITOR &c. 


Room C., 16 Victoria street, Toronto. 
Money to loan, 
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Personal. 





Mr. W. A. Michie, the handsome manager of 
the Detroit Cyclorama, was in town last week. 
Mrs. O'Sullivan of Peterboro and her daughter 
Mitmie have been visiting Mrs. D, A. O’Sullivan, 


Elgin avenue. 


At the People’s Popular Concert to be held in 
the Pavilion on the evening of March 26, the 
following artists will appear: Mrs. Caldwell, 
Miss May McCormack, solo whistler; Miss 
Warrington, 


Jessie Alexander, Messrs. F. 
Herbert L. Clarke and W. E. Ramsey. 


A pleasant evening was passed by those who 
accepted the hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. J. C. 
Huntoon, Maitland street, on Tuesday evening. 
Among those present were Mr. and Mrs, Wat- 
son, Miss Birnie, Miss Pease, Miss Port, Miss 
Har vey and Messrs. Simpson, Pease, Harvey 


Starr. 
ro 


The Berlitz School of Languages, situated at 
31 Kinz street east, has proved a success in our 
city, a3 it is now a rendezvous for all who are 
desirous of acquiring a knowledge of French 


and German. 








Out of Town. 





BRANTFORD, 


The last of the Montreal Carnival visitors 
Miss Georgie Ross and 
arch 2 and 


have returned home. 
Miss Kate Wilkes returned on 
Miss Wilkes on March 8. 


Mr. and Mrs. Lindsay Creighton of Quebec 
are in town, the guests of Dr. and Mrs. Digby. 
Miss Scott of Port Hope is visiting Mrs. A, 


J. C. Galletly. 


Mr. Allan Johnson and Miss E. Pauline 
Joinson lefc on Thursday for a month’s visit 


to New York. 


Miss Bertha Goodson has gone to Boston to 


visit her brother. 
Miss Kate Phillips entertained a nuinber of 
ladies at afternoon tea last Thursday. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Osborne gave a dinner 


party on Thursday evening last to a few of 
their friends, 

The Woodstock Amateur Dramatic Company 
played the Mikado in the Stratford Opera 
House on Friday evening, March 1, under the 
patronage of the officers of the Dufferin Rifles. 
After the performance Lieut.-Col. Jones and 
officers held an informal reception in honor of 
the performers in their handsome rooms on 
‘Colborne street, to which a number of people 
were invited. Among those present were Mrs. 
A. S. Hardy, Mrs. Kirkland of Chatham, Mrs. 
‘Rice, Miss Morrison of Toronto, Mrs. Nelles, 
Miss Nita Nelles, Mrs. Nelles of Grimsby, Mr. 
and Mrs. L. E. Blackader, Miss L. Christie, 
Miss Wade of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, J. K. Os- 
borne, Miss Elith Harris, Miss Barr, Mr. E. L. 
‘and the Misses Goold, Mr. E. McCrae of Toron- 
to, Miss E, Pauline Johnson, Mr. Beilhouse of 
Paris, Mrs. and Miss Byrne, Messrs. Lewis, 
Warwick, Hoskins, Johnson, Minty, H. Mac- 
‘kenzie, Daniel Bown, F. D. and R. Reville, and 
others. 

BARRIE, 


The concert in the town hall on Tuesday, 
March 5, given by the ladies for the Citizens’ 
Band was one of the bast entertainments of the 
season, 

Mr. Charles Temp!e of Toronto recently spent 
a few days in town, 

Lieut. Hugh Kororight left for Kinzston last 
Saturday. 

Miss Bait of Hamilton is visiting friends in 
town, 

Mr. G20. Lounat has returned from Florida. 

Mr. Coffee has been removed to the Bank of 
Toronto here. 








Porcelain Dental Art. 


The application of porcelain a3 a means to 
restore decayed and defective teeth to their 
orizinal color and natural appearance has been 
brought to a remarkable degree of perfection 
by De. C. H. Laud of Detroit, Michigan, who 


has become world renowned for his many in- 


ventions in dental apenas. Formerly he 
> was a student cf Dr, J. B. Meacham of Brant- 
ford, Ontario, who at present is the proprietor 
of the Arcade drug store of this city; also a 
former associate of Dr, H. Hipkins of this city. 
The latter having heard of the great success 
achieved by Dr. Laud, has made several visits 
gto Detroit for the pospees of thoroughly in- 
) vestigating the methods and practicability of 
the work, Andafter the most careful examina- 














tions of operations that have stood the test for 
\ four and five years and not showing any appre- 
-ciable giving out, he concluded to purchase the 
necessary appliances and thus have the honor 
of being the first to introduce this new and 
valuable art to the citizens of Toronto. 

The porcelain process of restoring teeth con- 
a thin metal jacket over a 
ecayed tooth. Then, after all the decay has 
been removed, the jacket is then carefully re- 
moved, and a coatof white enamel burned on 
thesurface. Various shades of metallic color- 
Jing material, such as are used in decorating 
) china, enables the dentist to imitate. the color 
Sof the natural teeth so perfectly that art is 
concealed. Thus defective teeth are made to 
appear as nature designed them, and assume 
es pearly whiteness which is the pride of true 





/usual glaring specimens of glittering gold fill- 
}ings, that make the mouth conspicuous for its 
+ defective dental organs—a sort of perambulat- 
sing sign-board, declaring how little has been 
' done to practice the higher art by concealing 
) the defects, 
| _ However in De. Gaud’s process, all classes of 
sdecayed teeth are made toassume their original 
/ Appearance, both in color, size and shape ; even 
old roots can have artificial crowns attached to 
‘them. Irregular and discolored teeth may be 
; corrected and made to appear perfect, and not 
the least important feature of the process is 
} that the he, aber sary are painless, and accom- 
i plished wit out fatigue either to the dentist or 
his patient. 

Dr. Hipkins has secured additional improve- 
ments to those he imported last year, and 
deserves the rewards that will be sure to follow 
theint roductiop of such valuable improvements. 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
,/RINGAN—On February 28, at Toronto, Mrs Alex. T. 
C riagan—a daughter. 
GIB3ON —On Feébruary 23, at Vancouver, B. C., Mrs. F. 
-J. P. Gibson—a son. 
aoe YONS —On March 10, at Toronto, Mrs. W. E. Lyons—a 


MAGNER—On March 12, at Toronto, Mrs. Geo. P. Magner 
satire! 


: DAVIS—On March 6, at Toronto, Mrs. Charles Davis— 
¥118, boys 

GOOD&RHAM—On March 8, at Toronto, Mrs. Albert E. 
G ooderham—-q son. 

JOHNSON—On March 7, at Toronto, Mrs. F. J. Johnson 
_ Raauehter. 

SS ‘ J 

Pen On March 2, at Uxbridge, Mrs. Robert Ross—a 


cael February 26, at A@Matham, Mrs. F. 8S. Jarvis 


BROWNE wh 7 j 
Browne—a son, nn a 
. EDMONDS - On March 13, at Toroato, Mrs. Charles E. 
~nonde ~& daughter, still-born. ' 

‘a SSITT—Oa March 12, at Brockville, Mrs. Tremont B. 
ie ~& daughter. 
' “AMONT—On Maroh 10, at Toronto, Mrs. Malcolm 
— ~& daughter. 
'GLAS—Oa March 10 i ‘ 
Douglas—a daughter. oe 


BR ADLEY— 5 
B deuchach, On March 5, at Toronto, Mra, Alber. Bradley 





Marriages. 


CAMPBELL—WRIGHT—On D. * 
= ol — ecem>er 20, Mervyn A. 
‘Campbell to Mise A ta Wright, both of Toronto. . ‘ 





SMALLWOOD—CHAUNCEY—On February 27, at Mon- 
treal, Frederick Smallwood to E:izabeth E. Chauncey of 
Toronto. _ : 

BRO WNE—GRAHAM—On March 7, at Scugog, John C. 
Browne of Port Perry to Elizabeth Graham. 

GODFREY—LEE—On March 5, at Toronto, Alexander 
Godfrey of Vancouver, to Hattie E. Lee. 

WALKINGTON—CAMERON—On March 6, at Vaughan, 
William Walkington to Elizabeth Cameron. 

ALEXANDER —McLURE—On March 6, at Toronto, Wil- 
liam Alexander of Chinguacousy, to Hannah McLure. 

BARBER—GOR}H)ON—On March 6, at Georgetown, Fred 
W. Barber to Tena Gordon. 

FRASER—RAMSAY—On March 7, at Toronto, Alexander 
Fraser to Christina Elizabeth Frances Ramsay. 

KING—NUNN—On March 6. at Toronto, William G. 
King to Fannie E. Nunn of Ottawa. 


Deaths. 


DALLAS—On March 10, at Parkdale, Mrs. Henry L: Dal- 
las, aged 33 years. 

DEATRE—At Grafton, Mrs. E. Deatre, aged 74 years. 

GRAY—At Toronto, Mrs. Wm. Gray, aged 57 years. 

McNAUGHTON—On March 10, near Maple, Mrs. Agnes 
E. McNaughton of Vaughan. 

OLDH AM—On March 12, at Toronto, the infant daughter 
of Samuel and Margaret Oldham, aged 1 year. 

PATRICK— On March 10, at Toronto, Lizzie Harvey Pax- 
ton Patrick, aged 10 years. 

TURNER—On February 23, at London, Eng., Mrs. E. 















WEEK COMMENCING 


MATINEES 


Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 








The only production of its kind in America. 


The Beautiful Picturesque Play 


Monday Evening, February 17 


A Tremendous Success 


BEACON LIGHTS 


















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. tt 
Jacobs & Shaw's Opera House 


a 
oe 


IT LEADS ALL OTHERS 


For a Beautiful and Useful Present See the 


LIGHT RUNNING, HIGH ARM 


No. 9 
WHEELER & WILSON SEWING MACHINE 


For all family purposes it has no equal, in point of ease, rapidity and precision of action, unifor-ily of tension and 
perfection of seam, simplicity and durability, elegance of design, excellence of workmanship, form an! «ality of cabinet 
work and general attractiveness of appearance. : 

















Malcolm Turner, sister of Rev. R. C. Caswall, Toronto. 


aged 33 years. 
DAVIS—On March 12, at Hamilton, Jonathan Davis. 


aged 55 years. 
don, David Cameron, aged 20 years. 


Starr Jarvis, aged 38 years. 

JESSIMANE—On March 10, at Toronto, Mary Jessimane, 
aged 87 years. 

KILLALY-—On March 10, at Cannington, Hamilton 
Hartley Kiilaly, aged 4 years. 


Denison. 

TRIMBLE—On March 10, at Toronto, George Trimble, 
aged 42 years. 

MacDERMOTT—On March 8, at Goderich, Henry Mac- 
Dermott, Esq., Master-in-Chancery. 

RUTLEDGE—On February 26, at Bayfield, Andrew Rut- 
ledge, aged 70 years. 

BEATTY—On February 27, at Youngstown, Ohio, Mrs. 
Margaret Beatty. 

LAUDER—On March 3, at Toronto, Robert Lauder, aged 
31 years. 

HUBERTUS—On March 3, at Toronto, Henry J. Huber- 


tus. 

WHEELER—On February 26, at Collingwood, Ontario, 
Capt. Edward Oliver Wheeler, aged 75 years. 

HAMBLIN—On March 7, at Toronto, John Arthur Ham- 
blin, aged 10 years. 

ANDERSON —On March 7, at Toronto, Mrs. Isaac 
Anderson. 

DAVIES—On March 7, at Toronto, Garnet Vivian Davies, 
aged 4 years. 

GRIFFITH—On March 7, at Hamilton, Mra. J. B. Griffith. 

HOLLIDAY—On March 7, at Brooklin, Ont., Thomas J. 
Holliday, aged 50 years. 

JOHNSTON—On March 8, at Toronto, Wm. Johnston, 
aged 55 years. 

KNOBLOCH—On March 7, at Toronto, Paul Knobloch, 
aged 46 years. : 

THOMPSON—On March 7, Christopher Thompson, aged 
22 years. 

WADDELL—On February 28, at Denver, Robert N. Wad- 
dell, 76 years. 

LAIDLAW—On March 12, at Oakville, Mra. W. L. Laid- 
law, aged 54 years. - 

RAPELJE —On March 9, at Vittoria, P. W. Rapelje, aged 
88 years. 

SOMERS—On March 12, at Toronto, Mrs. John Somers. 

TURNER—On March 12, at Toronto, Eleanor Ada Turner, 
aged 16 years. 


"THE PEOPLE'S 








HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 


Tuesday Evening, March 26 


The following Artists will take part : 








MBS. CALDWELL ....5.-cccscccccccccccccesccces Soprano 
MISS MAY McCORMACKE.............. . Solo Whistler 
MIS3 JESSIE ALEXANDER...............0++ Elocutionist 
TEU... Fs; WIEN a o58:0 550 c00ccocccseees cena Baritone 
MR. HERBERT L. CLARKE............... Cornet Soloist 


W. EB. RAMBEY.. .ccccvceddcccccessces Humorist Vocalist 


Professional Orchestra of 15 Instruments 


MR. ARTHUR DEPEW, C onductor of Orchestra and Pianist 
MR. F. WARRINGTON ..........00-++02- Musical Director 
MR. 5. M. DEPEW « ... 22000 .s00s Sacretary ef Committee 


WE8STER—On March 1, at London, Wm. H. Webster, 


McKENN A—On March 12, at Toronto, Patrick McKenna, 
CAMERON—On March 7, at Cataract, Township of Cale- 
JARVIS—On March 12, at Chatham, Mrs. Frederick 


DENISON—On March 10, at Toronto, Mrs. Susan Maria 


Magnificent Tropical Scenes 


Elaborate Appointments 





PRICES ALWAYS THE SAME 


10c. 20c. 30c. and 50c. 
TWO DRAMATIC RECITALS 


WILL BE GIVEN AT 
ASSOCIATION HALL 


Tuesday, March 19, and Thursday, 
March 21 


Mr. Chas. Roberts 


OF NEW YORK, ASSISTED BY 


Mile. ADELE STRAUSS, Mezzo Soprano, and 
Mme. ASHER-LUCAS, Pianiste to H. R. H. 
the Prince of Wales 
Admission 50c. Seats Reserved Without Extra 
Charge. 

Plan opens at Nordheimer’s, Thursday, March 14. 





BY APPOINTMENT TO 
H. R. H. THE PRINCE OF WALES 





We beg to announce to our many friends that our 
spring stock of 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Clothes 


is now complete, and having been personally selected 
by our Mr. Stovel while in EUROPE will be found in 
every way of a superior character. 


STOVEL & CO. 


TAILORS 


73 King Street West, Toronto, and 23 Conduit 
Street, London, Eng. 


DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 





We invite inspection of manufacturers and others, interested in first-class sewing machinery, to «wr * 0. 12 and D 12 
Machines, Also our Automatic Button-Hole Machine, with automatic cutter combined. Estimater furnished for com- 
plete sewing machine plant for any branch of manufacturing. 


Special sewing machinery of all kinds supplied to order. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANUF’G 


Needles and attachments for all kinds of work. 


CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO—266 Yonge St., Toronte, Ont. 


Telephone 277 


t 









HOUSE 
DECORATION 


GEO. BARRETT, Manager.. 









trade was the most satisfactory in the thirty years’ existence of the firm. 


eg & SON are gratified to be able to srate that their ‘as season’s 


They attribute the popularity of their efforts to a careful judgment on their 


part in the selection of designs and artistic taste in their arrangement. 


Vith the ad- 


vantage of a very large decorating business, they are enabled to judge of the: effect of 
various styles of design and color, and to use the same invaluable expe ierce in the 


choosing of all their materials, from the cheapest to the most costly. 


They | ave pleasure 


in announcing below some of the leading lines for the coming season : 


WALL PAPERS. — The unrivalled pro- 
ductions of Messrs. JEFFREY & Co., of Lon 
don, Eng., were one of the chief attractions 
at the Arts and Crafts’ Exhibition, lately 
held in London. The Victorian series of 
wall papers made by this firm and designed 
by Lewis F. Day, Walter Crane, J. D. 
Sedding, and others, are well represented 
in our stock. All other lines made by this 
firm, from 12c per roll upwards, are in the 
most perfect taste, and allow of the selec- 
tion of really artistic hangings. at prices 
usually paid for commonplace designs. We 
are sole importers of Messrs. Jeffrey & Co.’s 

roductions. We will also show a beauti- 
ul line of L1BERTY’s wall papers, designed 
and colored especially to harmonize with 
their celebrated silks and haugings. These 
papere are not at all expensive, and will no 

oubt find a large sale. 

We have, beyond question, the largest 
stock in Canada of JAPANESE and FRENCH 
LEATHER AND RELIEF papers, among which 
are to be found some of the most delightful 
conceptions in the art decorative. Our im- 

rtation of Japanese leathers, direct via 

ritish Columbia, will embrace the produc- 
tions of three establishments, including 
the Government factory. 

AMERICAN PAPERS.—We have made 
a careful selection of the designs by the 
best American manufacturérs only, the con- 


present time is in the direction of effects 
in relief. We are the only irm in Can- 
ada executing combed and spraflita work 
artistically, and carrying a ull stock of 
relief ornament for all pa:poses. Our 
range of designs in PAPER St ‘cco for cor- 
nices, centres, friezes, mouid ings, etec., 1s 
immense, and as we imnort direct, wo are 
selling much below tie price of easy Beoe= 
brought to this country via the United 
States. We also show a matchless line of 
original RELIEF FHIEZEs 


modelled in 


our own atelier, and capable of exquisite 
decoration. ; 
LINCRUSTA WALTON continues to 


hold the lead as a practical r lie! wall de- 
coration, and is show: in a nu nter of new 
designs. Our stock consists of both Eng 
lish and American rakes, ard is always 
very complete. 

ROOM MOULDINGS. — \ range of 
special designs in al: sizes of American 


mouldings, at low prices. lvety design 
sola exclusively by ur. Spee alties in pic 
ture hooks. 


STAINED GLASS, -Our ast season's 
work in this beautifu! art showed a com 
plete appreciation of the capebilities of all 
the new forms in which glass is now made. 
We will introduce some very novel effects 
during the year in the use >of opalescent 
glasses for domestic w ork. 





refinement, and at once does away with the | 


Concert at Eight o’Clock 
POPULAR PRICES - 50 AND 26 CTS. 


Plan of reserved seats opens at Nordheimer’s on Tuesday, 
March 19, at 10 a.m. . 


The Toronto Carpet and Plush Renovo Co. clean Carpets 
on the floor by the celebrated ‘‘ Renovo Process.” 


389 1-2 Yonge Street 


| 
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“Empire” Soiree Gown. 
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SPECIAL DESIGN OF THE ATRADOME, KING StREET East.—Dra skirt of electric blue 
velveteen, pleated at the back, edged with a ruche made with ee end ends of cream moire 
ribbon. The corsage fits closely at the back, but is pleated in front, ornamented with a Medici 
collar and jabot of cream lace. mngen sash and ends of cream moire with pearl fringe at the 
ends. Long open sleeves with puff on the shoulder of velveteen, lined with cream surah and 
edged with lace. A bow keeps the opening closed at the elbow. 


PARQUETRY FLOORINC. We sell 
the best American-mac'e thin vood flooring 
aud wood carpet. and quote «ith to sup 
ply or lay and finish complece in borders 
and all over floors. Specimen flows laid in 
our showrooms. 

HAND-PAINTED T'LES painwd in our 
own establishment an:i made to any style 
of design required. 


tinued cutting in _. rene caused 
deterioration in quality in many lines, 

WASHABLE SANITARIES have al- 
ways formed an important feaiure in our 
stock ; and encouraged by past success we 
have greatly enlarged our range of designs 
for the coming season—prices at from 20c. 
per roll upwards. 

RELIEF MATERIALS. — The tendency 
ct high class interior decoration at the 


ELLIOTT & SON 


94 and 96 BAY STREET, TORONTO 











TH-S.MORISON&CO. ‘ 


THE LADIES’ TAILORS 4 





BEG TO ANNOUNCE 


A GRAND OPENING 


160 Cases Stylish Spring Ulsters, Jackets, 
Wraps and Novelties in Ladies Wear 


Printed Delaines 


The latest French Combinations and colorings in PRIN TS, CHAMBHAYS, SATEENS. sc. 


| The productions of the BERLIN, PARIS, LONDON and NEW YORK 
MARKETS 


Special . 


MANTLES TO ORDER 


Our Modiste has just returned from the eading American Markets ‘ith the very latest 





designs, and having increased our facilities considersbly 
we are in a position to turn out at the shortest poss ‘ble 
notice MANTLES and COSTUMES to order. 





NOW RRADY 3 a ae 
A BAD MAN’S SWEETHEART 


IN BOOK FORM 


Handsome Paper Cover, 30 cents; Cloth, 60 cents 








FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. Sent postage paid on receipt of price 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. 
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Telephone 344 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY 


FAMILY GROCERS 


W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Out-door Views, Photo Engraving, Photographing on 
Zine, Commercial Photography, Life-Size Gelatino-Bromide 
Enlargements, Photographing on Wood by Meadows’ Pro- 


WINE & SPIRIT MERCHANTS | =. 


285 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


40 Jarv’s Street, Toronto ° 


F YOU HAVE A PATENT AND WANT TO CONVEY 
its merit to the public, call on Moore & Co., who will 





Fine Wines for Medicinal Purposes 4| inake you a photograph second to none and assist you in 


Specialty. 





GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 


Tae Old and Povvlar Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is pomt. ely the only line from Toronto running the 
celebrated }iliman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 
Cars, electric iighted. Speed, safety, civility. 

For fares (ime tables, tickets and reliable information 
apply at the c! ty ticket offices. 

P. J SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 
Corner Kir ¢ 1:0 Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto. 

Telephor ¢ Nos. 434 and 435. 


ANCHOR LINE 


Liverpool via Queenstown 


GLASiGOW SERVICE 


Stearer: every Saturday to Glasgow and 
Londonderry. 





For Rates, Pians and all information, apply to 


M. 1D. Murdoch & Co. 


*GENTIi, 6€ YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


The Cunard S.S. Line 


in patronized by Toronto’s 
BEST SOcIETY 
Noted for Safety, Elegance and Speed 


A. F. WEBSTER 
Sole Agent 56 Yonge St 


JOHN BLAND 


108 YONGE STREET 


Hine Merchant Tailoring 


CEOICE GOODS 
RIGHT PRICES 
CORRECT STYLES 


W. C. MURRAY 
FASHIONABLE TAILOR 
279 YONGE STREET 


FIRST-Ci_ASS FIT AND FiNisH TO ALL 
OUR WORK 





PLATTS, The Tailor, will sell Overcoats 
kalance of ‘he season at cost. Don’t for- 
get 201 Yonge Street. 


P.S.— Pan's a Specialty. 
PLATTS, The Tailor 
20. YONGE STREET 


~ FRANK McLAUGHLIN 
Fine Tailoring, 319 Yonge Street 


cCAUSLAND & SONS 
SUPERIOR 


STAINED GLASS sno WALL 
PAPER 


72 TO 76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


TELE PHONE - m2 


Dominion Stained Glass Co. | 
17 RICHMOND STREET WEST 


Meroorial Windows and every description of Church and 

Dmmestic Art Glass, including | 

Wheel-\‘at, fland-Cut, Embossed, Bent Glass | 

and Bevelled Plate 

Alec new and elegant designs in Bevelled, Engraved and 
Hilvered Plate for manties. 


Desigm aud estimates on application Telephone 1470 


Trunks and Valises' 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices 


Cc. C. POMEROY 


Sy ime Street Went TORONTO 


WATCH REPAIRING 


grecis ATTEN'ION GIVEN TO 


his branct Satisfaction guar- 
arteed Charges moderate R 
Cuthbert practical watcnhmarer 
; years expe nce 





RUSSELL’S 
9 King Street West Toronto 


yUST OUT! 


PRICE 25 CENTS 


The Storm of °92 


By W. #. C. LAWRENCE 


A desc tion of the orobable war between Canada and the 
United t tates in 1892, with a history of the events which 
led up ‘© it. 


For Sale by Newsdealers Everywhere 


SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Toronto, Publishers. 


|HILLOCK & KENT, Albert Street | 


your efforts. This method vill enable you to expliin its 
working without the ne essity of carrying a cumbersome 


model. 
MOORE & CO. 
17 Yonge Street 
Mr. HAMILTON McCARTHY, A.R.C,.A., Sculptor 
Has removed to commodious premises on the ground floor 
of New Buildings on Lombard Street, immediately opposite 
Postoffice 


NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO. 


and Annuities. 


BualkiR, Vice-Presidents ; Ww. McCass, Man’y Director. 


JOHN P. MILL 


Watchmaker and 





Jeweler 





Watches and Wedding Rings a specialty. Special attention 
to all kinds of Repairing 


4454 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Hon. A. MACKENzIg, M.P., Pres.; Hon. A. Morris and J. L. | 





' 
~*~ a — = 
THE HUB CAFE 
And MERCHANTS LUNCH COUNTER 
First-class in every respect. A specialty is the choit> 
butter and the best meats procurable. All the deli :acies of 
the season and prompt attendance. Private dining-room 
up-stairs. Reading and smokiog rooms attached. 
12 Colborne 8St.. W. R. BINGHAM, PROP. 
- M. McCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 
Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘* White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champagne. Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stock. rade supplied at bottom prices. 


THE JEWELL RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street * 
HARRY MORGAN . + Proprietor 
The Leading Restaurant for Toronto City Merchants. 


Game in season always en the bill of fare. 
First-class Reading and Smoking Roo _s, supplied with 
all the daily papers. 


Grand Opera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


D. SMALL, Proprie*‘or. 











CONFEDERATION 
| Life Association 
TORONTO 





| Bronze Medal 1884.—GOLD MEDALIST.—Goid Medal 18%5 | ’ 


‘OSTRICH FEATHER DYER) 


| 
| 
The most reliable place in the City to have Broken ang $5vL0,C0O sums. Reasonable rates of interest 





IN THE BLIZZARD. 


The Home Savings & Lan Co. Ltd. | 


OFFICE: 72 CHURCH STREES, TORONTO 
to loa. on Mortygage—small and large | 





Defective Feathers Re-maue into tiandsome Feathers, Pom- | and terms ef repayment. No valuation f e charged 
Poms, Aigrettes and Mounts. Feathers Shaded or Dyed in | HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
the Late t French Styles and Colors. { President. Manager. 


J. W. A. BUTLER, 40 Bay street (west side, uear | 
Wellington) Toronts, 


REMOVAL 


J. W. MCADAm 


IS SELLING 


THE MISSES PLUMMER | Ladies’ Engedi Kid Button Boots $1.00 


MODISTES 
53 Gloucester Street, late 14 Charles Street 





Paris Barber Shop| ‘* “Sies. Seatac" | 


mm H. & C. Blatehford 


GENTLEMEN'S FIRST-CLASS WORK 
60 King Street East. J. WALTON. 


LESSONS IN PHR-= NOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 


MEM, MENDON, 256 McCaul! Street. 


Flooring, Shingles, Lath, Lignum- 
vitw@, Boxwood and Mouldings. 


| 

| 

. — ' 

Walnut, Mahogany Cherry, Birch, | 


American Boots and Shoes 


| Ladies’ Silk-Wor- ed Velvet Slippers 1.00 | 
| Ladies’ French Heel Slippers 
| Gent's 8 lk-Worke1 Velve: Slipp-rs 75 | 


NIGHT. 


F. HH. SBRF’TON [HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 
DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 
Dry Goods Store 


OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 


SPAULDING & CHEESBROUGH 
DENTISTS 


South East Cor. Queen and Yonge Sts. 


Se 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


Beet teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 


ROCMS, No. 


Summer Wood $2.25 per Load 
233 Queen St. West, late 56 Adelaide St. West 


R. Truax 








New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


Telephone 3031 


Mr. HIPKINS 
DENTIST 


1 COLLEGE AVENUE 
(Over Wood’s Drug Store, cor. Yonge street.) 





KINDLING WOOD---SOLID PINE 


- $2.00 








NEW FICTION 


10;Marvellously Low Prices 


** How I Escaped,” ecitei by the author of “ Mr. 


Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. 
W. Georve Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 26 


ceut-, 


The above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 


DRESSMAKERS’ NEW | Gaiys ; _ 
LOR SYSTEM. oF | Gent's Cordovan Bals or Congress 1.75 Barnes of New’ York,” at 25 certs; ** John Bodwin's 
/UARE MEASURE j Tes mony.” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
\T tate Prot Moody's) THE BIG 88 SHOE STORE | “The Hattie of the Swash and the Capture of 
- direct s out pape 
patterns. J.@ ACakTek, | Telephone 1756 88 Queen Street West | 
a tical Dressmakers aid —acneaeasahinene —__—_—_—__—_—__—_— | 
loners, 372 Youwe street, 47 4. wAtvE KB ae hb a | 
pronto . s 
Auenta wanted FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES | 
h } 





A good fit guaranteed, pricee moderate, strictly first-class 







NEW, ELEGANT AND POPULAR 


AND 
EVENING SLIPPERS 


n all Varieties, Sizes 
and Widths now on 
band 
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MEDLAND & JONES 


Agents Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 


| Office—Mail Batlding, Toronto. Telephone 1067 


Charles Brown, 


Nos. 36 and 38 


KING ST. WEST. 


| Coupes I5e. 


Carriages $1 
Telephone 123. 





BARRISTER, SOLICITOR &c. 
Room C., 16 Victoria street, Toronto. 


288 Yonge St , Toronto 
“IMPERIAL” 


The test in the world, as used by 
MESSRS. CLARKE and BAUGH 
Canada’s greatest cornet soloist and 
endorsed by JULES LtVY. 


at the right prices. All the late 


publicati 1sin stock. Publishers « 
the Canadian Musician. 


New Sacred Songs 








WATER COLORS 
CRAYONS 























and the 
. New and Popular 


OPAL AND IVORINE 


Portraits a Specialty, Instructions Given. For 
Specimens, Terms, &c., call at 


46 McGILL STREET, TORONTO 
HERI DE BESSE, Violinist 

(Formerly with Prof. Hubert Leonard, of Paris, and 
Concert-master Edmund Singer, of the Royal Conservatory 
of Music at Stuttgart, lately first Profeesor of the Violin at 
the New York Conservatories of Music), will receive pupils. 
in all branches of violin playing; also for the pianoforte 
from the beginning to the highest proficiency, after Paris 
and Stuttgart methods. For terms apply at studio and 
residence, No. 179 Church Strect. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist of St. Simon’s Church and Musical Director of the 
Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Piano, Organ and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


acne tt tate eaten emccomaeeeeneepcentrtgee 

OGT (LATE OF THE ROYAL 

A. sat V Conservatoire, Leipzig, 

Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


MISS LIZZIE HIGGINS 


Late of Royal Conservatorium, Leipzig, Germany 


Teacher of Piano-forte, Harmony, Counterpoint, &c., at the 
Toronto College of Music, is prepared to receive pupils 
for private instruction at her residence, 


16 CLARENCE SQUARE 


PERCY V. GREENWOOD 
Organist All Saints’ Church, Teacher of Music. Three 
manual organ for practise. Address 239 Sherbourne street. 
Telephone 1,775. 





CORNET VIRTUOSO 
O en for concert, eto. First-class music for Balls, Reeep- 


tions, At Homes. 
257 Spadina Ave. 
Or care Heintzman & Co., 117 King St. West. 


- Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Hon. G. W. Allan, President 
OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON 


50 TEACHERS ace all departments of Music 
Z : taught from beginning to graduation, 
tncluding piano, vocal art, orvan, violin, sighi-singing, harmony, 
etc.; also elocution, Certificates and Diplomas, 
Tuition, $5 and upwards per term. Both class and private 
pron tnns nc pane moy enter at any ee arg col eA 
r ionately, ard and room provided. 
VA NTAGES: E ementary harteony and violin instruction, 
lectures, concerts, recitals,etc. Calendar giving fuilinformation 
mailed on ee 
There being private schools hearing names sorrewhat similar, 
it is particularly requested that all correspondence for the 
Conservatory.be addressed 


EDWARD FISHE Di 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Ave. - rector RONTO. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


142 Cariton Street Opposite the Gardens 


This ts a Private School, patronized by the best. 
tamilies in the city. The principal teacher who has had 
tharge of the school for the past four years is a German, 
educated in hi» native country, and has had thirty years. 
experience as a teacher of music in the United States and 
Canada. Mechanical playing of scales and exercises retards 
the intellectual part of Piano instruction, whieh is the foun- 
dation of a thorough and lasting education. Ry our method 
we overcome this difficulty without sacrificing technicab 
proficiency. Thorough work guaranteed from the lowest. 
to the highest grade Private instruction at pupil's reei- 
denceif preferred. For information address the Principal, 
«. FARRINGER, 


Toronto 
° ollege 
Thorough instruct- 
fon ie over branch . 
usic, Vocal, In- 

Saeereaies of Music 
oretical, by except- 
eer Se geeaee and Orchestral and 

eac arge 2- 
manual Pipe 4 Organ School 
and capacious Music Hall. Students of Orchestral Instruments. 
have the special advantage of practical experience in an orchestra 
of sixty performers, Vocal Students take part in a 7 chorus, 
gaining experience in Oratorio and cl&sical works, ll courses 
thr ly practical, whether for professional or amateur students. 
All Students participate FREE in concerts and lectures on har- 
mony, acoustics and all other subjects necessary to a proper mu- 
sical education. TERMS:—Class or private tuition, $5 to $30. 
¥. H. Torrington, Director, 12-14 Pembroke St., TORONTO 





PORTRAITS 
Studio - 81 King St. East 


PRIVATE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Ontario Academy, 47 Phabe Street 


Careful tuition and training for commercial life or the 
various professions. 
Private tuition for students in the evening. Send for 
prospectus. R. W. DILLON, M.A., 
Principal. 


Claxton’s 


jJ. W. L. FORSTER ART 


Music Stores 
197 Yonge Street 


63 King Street West 
Whaley, Royce&Co 







MUSIC DEALERS 


MANUFACTURERS OF THB 
CORNETS 


Everything in the music line ane 


—_— 


GARDEN CF PRAYER---F and G 


By VERNON REY. 


KING DAVID’S LAMENT---D and F 


By FRANK SWIFT. 


Price 50 Cents Each 


TORONTO 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 


89 Yonge Street, and London, Eng. 
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Personal. 





Mr. W. A. Michie, the handsome manager of 
the Detroit Cycloratha, was in town last week. 

Mrs. O'Sullivan of Peterboro and her daughter 
Mifie have been visiting Mrs. D. A. O'Sullivan, 
Elgin avenue. 

At the People’s Popular Concert to be held in 
the Pavilion on the evening of March 26, the 
following artists will appear: Mrs. Caldwell, 
Miss May McCormack, solo whistler; Miss 
Jessie Alexander, Messrs. F. Warrington, 
Herbert L. Clarke and W. E. Ramsey. 

A pleasant evening was passed by those who 
accepted the hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. J. C. 
Huntoon, Maitland street, on Tuesday evening. 
Among those present were Mr. and Mrs, Wat- 
son, Miss Birnie, Miss Pease, Miss- Port, Miss 
Harvey and Messrs. Simpson, Pease, Harvey 

Starr. 
Sr 

The Berlitz School of Languages, situated at 
31 King street east, has proved a success in our 
city, a3 it is now a rendezvous for all who are 
desirous of acquiring a knowledge of French 
and German. 








Out of Town. 





BRANTFORD. 


The last of the Montreal Carnival visitors 
have returned home. Miss Georgie Ross and 
Miss Kate Wilkes returned on March 2 and 
Miss Wilkes on March 8. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lindsay Creighton of Quebec 
are in town, the guests of Dr. and Mrs. Digby. 

Miss Scott of Port Hope is visiting Mrs, A, 
J. C. Galletly. 

Mr. Allan Johnson and Miss E. Pauline 
Joinson lefc on Thursday for a month’s visit 
to New York. 

Miss Bertha Goodson has gone to Boston to 
visit her brother. 

Miss Kate Phillips entertained a nurnber of 
ladies at afternoon tea last Thursday. 

Mr. and Mrs, J. K. Osborne gave a dinner 
party on Thursday evening last to a few of 
their friends, 

The Woodstock Amateur Dramatic Company 
layed the Mikado in the Stratford Opera 
{ouse on Friday evening, March 1, under the 
patronage of the officers of the Dufferin Rifles. 
After the performance Lieut.-Col. Jones and 
officers held an informal reception in honor of 
the performers in their handsome rooms on 
Colborne street, to which a number of people 
were invited. Among those present were Mrs. 
A. S. Hardy, Mrs. Kirkland of Chatham, Mrs, 
(Rice, Miss Morrison of Toronto, Mrs. Nelles, 
Miss Nita Nelles, Mrs. Nelles of Grimsby, Mr. 
and Mrs. L. E. Blackader, Miss L. Christie, 
Miss Wade of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Os- 
borne, Miss Elith Harris, Miss Barr, Mr. E. L. 
-and the Misses Goold, Mr. E. McCrae of Toron- 
to, Miss E. Pauline Johnson, Mr. Bellhouse of 
Paris, Mrs. and Miss Byrne, Messrs. Lewis, 
Warwick, Hoskins, Johnson, Minty, H. Mac- 
‘kenzie, Daniel Bown, F. D. and R. Reville, and 
others, 


BARRIE, 


The concert in the town hall on Tuesday, 
Mirch 5, given by the ladies for the Citizens’ 
Band was; one of the bast entertainments of the 
season. 

Mr. Charles Temple of Toronto recently spent 
a few days in town, 

Lieut. Hugh Korcright left for Kinzston last 
oe 

Miss Ball of Hamilton is visiting friends in 
town, 

Mr. G20. Lount has returned from Florida. 

Mr. Coffee has been removed to the Bank of 
Toronto here. 








Porcelain Dental Art. 


The a of porcelain a3 a means to 
restore decayed and defective teeth to their 
original color and natural appearance has been 
brought to a remarkable degree of perfection 
by De. C. BH. Laud of Datroit, Michigan, who 
has become world renowned for his many in- 
ventions in dental agen nese. Formerly he 
was a student cf Dr. J. B. Meacham of Brant- 
ford, Oncario, who at present is the proprietor 
of the Arcade drug store of this city; also a 
former associate of Dr. H. Hipkins of this city. 
The latter having heard of the great success 
achieved by Dr. Laud, has made several visits 
to Detroit for the agp of thoroughly in- 
vestigating the methods and practicability of 
the work. Andafter the most careful examina- 
tions of operations that have stood the test for 
four and five years and not showing any appre- 
ciable giving out, he concluded to purchase the 
necessary appliances and thus have the honor 
of being the first to introduce this new and 
valuable art to the citizens of Toronto, 

The porcelain process of restoring teeth con- 
sists first in fitting a thin metal jacket over a 
decayed tooth, hen, after all the decay has 
been removed, the jacket is then carefully re- 
moved, and a coatof white enamel burned on 
thesurface. Various shades of metallic color- 
ing material, such as are: used in decorating 
china, enables the dentist to imitate. the color 
of the natural teeth so perfectly that art is 
concealed. Thus defective teeth are made to 
appear as nature designed them, and assume 


> that pearly whiteness which is the pride of true 


refinement, and at once does away with the | 
usual glaring specimens of glittering gold fill- 
ings, that make the mouth conspicuous for its 
defective dental organs—a sort of perambulat- 
ing sign-board, declaring how little has been 
done to practice the higher art by concealing 
the defects. 

However in De. Laud's process, all classes of 
decayed teeth are made to assume their original 
appearance, both in color, size and shape ; even 
old roots can have artificial crowns attached to 
them. Irregular and discolored teeth may be 
corrected and made to appear perfect, and not 
the least important feature of the process is 
that the operations are painless, and accom- 
plished without fatigue either to the dentist or 
his patient. 

Dr. Hipkins has secured additional improve- 
ments to those he imported last year, and 
deserves the rewards that will be sure to follow 
theint roduction of such valuable improvements. 









rs eno ne ee 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
_CRINGAN—On February 28, at Toronto, Mrs Alex. T. 
“Criagan—a daughter. 
GIB3ON —On Fébruary 23, at Vancouver, B. C., Mrs. F. 
“J. P. Gibson—a son. 
29 YONS—On March 10, at Toronto, Mrs. W. E. Lyons—a 
MAGNER—On March 12, at Toronto, Mrs. Geo. P. Magner 
—8 #On. 
. DAV{S—On March 6, at Toronto, Mrs. Charles Davis— 
W118, boys 
GOOD#&RHAM—On March 8, at Toronto, Mrs. Albert E. 
Gooderham—a son. 
JOHNSON—On March 7, at Toronto, Mra. F. J. Johnson 
—a daughter. 
ene March 2, at Uxbridge, Mrs. Robert Ross—a 
r 
JARVIS—On February 26, at Q@iatham, Mrs. F. 8. Jarvis 
, BROWNE On March 7, at Montreal, Mrs. Stewart 
rowne—a son, 
egiPMONDS- On March 13, at Toroato, Mre. Charles E. 
Cooaae —a daughter, still-born. . 
© “OSSITT—Oa March 12, at Brockville, Mrs. Tremont B. 
na tt—a daughter. 
I th MONT—On March 10, at Toronto, Mrs. Malcolm 
een —a daughter. 
) UGLAS—Ona March 10, at Eglinton, Mrs. Samuel J. 
ae —a daughter. 
at juan March 5, at Toronto, Mra. Albert Bradley 





“on Marriages. 
PBELL—WRIGHT—On Decem i 
© mer 20, Mervyn A. 
“mpbell to Miss A a Wright, both of Toronto. ¥ ‘ 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SMALLWOOD—CHAUNCEY—On February 27, at Mon- 
treal, Frederick Smallwood to E:izabeth E. Chauncey of 
Toronto. a 

BRO WNE—GRAHAM—On March 7, at Scugog, John C. 
Browne of Port Perry to Elizabeth Graham. 

GODFREY—LEE—On March 5, at Toronto, Alexander 
Godfrey of Vancouver, to Hattie E. Lee. 

WALKINGTON—CAMERON—On March 6, at Vaughan, 
William Walkington to Elizabeth Cameron. 

ALEXANDER —McLURE—On March 6, at Toronto, Wil- 
liam Alexander of Chinguacousy, to Hannah McLure. 

BARBER—GOR})ON—On March 6, at Georgetown, Fred 
W. Barber to Tena Gordon. 

FRASER—RAMSAY—On March 7, at Toronto, Alexander 
Fraser to Christina Elizabeth Frances Ramsay. 

KING—NUNN—On March 6. at Toronto, William G. 
King to Fannie E. Nunn of Ottawa. 


Deaths. 


DALLAS—On March 10, at Parkdale, Mrs. Henry L: Dal- 
las, aged 33 years. 

DEATRE—At Grafton, Mrs. E. Deatre, aged 74 years. 

GRAY—At Toronto, Mrs. Wm. Gray, aged 57 years. 

McNAUGHTON—On March 10, near Maple, Mrs. Agnes 
E. McNaughton of Vaughan. 

OLDH AM—On March 12, at Toronto, the infant daughter 
of Samuel and Margaret Oldham, aged 1 year. 

PATRICK— On March 10, at Toronto, Lizzie Harvey Pax- 
ton Patrick, aged 10 years. 

TURNER—On February 23, at London, Eng., Mrs. E. 
Malcolm Turner, sister of Rev. R. C. Caswall, Toronto. 

WE8STER—On March 1, at London, Wm. H. Webster, 
aged 33 years. 

DAVIS—On March 12, at Hamilton, Jonathan Davis. 

McKENN A—On March 12, at Toronto, Patrick McKenna, 
aged 55 years. 

CAMERON—On March 7, at Cataract, Township of Cale- 
don, David Cameron, aged 20 years. 

JARVIS—On March 12, at Chatham, Mrs. Frederick 
Starr Jarvis, aged 38 years. 

JESSIMANE—On March 10, at Toronto, Mary Jessimane, 
aged 87 years. 

KILLALY-—On March 10, at Cannington, Hamilton 
Hartley Killaly, aged 4 years. 
D DENISON—On March 10, at Toronto, Mrs. Susan Maria 

2nison. 

TRIMBLE—On March 10, at Toronto, George Trimble, 
aged 42 years. 

MacDERMOTT—On March 8, at Goderich, Henry Mac- 
Dermott, Esq., Master-in-Chancery. 

RUTLEDGE—On February 26, at Bayfield, Andrew Rut- 
ledge, aged 70 years. 

BEATTY—On February 27, at Youngstown, Ohio, Mrs. 
Margaret Beatty. 

LAUDER—On March 3, at Toronto, Robert Lauder, aged 
31 years. 

HUBERTUS—On March 3, at Toronto, Henry J. Huber- 





tus. 

WHEELER—On February 26, at Collingwood, Ontario, 
Capt. Edward Oliver Wheeler, aged 75 years. 

HAMBLIN—On March 7, at Toronto, John Arthur Ham- 
blin, aged 10 years. 

ANDERSON —On March 7, at Toronto, Mrs. Isaac 
Anderson. 

DAVIES—On March 7, at Toronto, Garnet Vivian Davies, 
aged 4 years. 

GRIFFITH—On March 7, at Hamilton, Mrs. J. B. Griffith. 

HOLLIDAY—On March 7, at Brooklin, Ont., Thomas J. 
Holliday, aged 50 years. 

JOHNSTON—On March 8, at Toronto, Wm. Johnston, 
aged 55 years. 

KNOBLOCH—On March 7, at Toronto, Paul Knobloch, 
aged 46 years. . 

THOMPSON—On March 7, Christopher Thompson, aged 


22 years. 

WADDELL—On February 28, at Denver, Robert N. Wad- 
dell, 76 years. 

LAIDLAW—On March 12, at Oakville, Mra. W. L. Laid- 
law, aged 54 years. 

RAPELJE —On March 9, at Vittoria, P. W. Rapelje, aged 
88 years. 

SOMERS —On March 12, at Toronto, Mrs. John Somers. 

TURNER—On March 12, at Toronto, Eleanor Ada Turner, 
aged 16 years. 


THE PEOPLE'S 


| 
POPULAR = 





HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 


Tuesday Evening, Mareh 26 


The following Artists will take part : 
MBS. CALDWELL .......ccccccsccccccecceessecce Soprano 










MISS MAY McCORMACKE............-.--45- Solo Whistler 
MIS3 JESSIE ALEXANDE . -Elocutionist 
MR. F. WARRINGTON. .........c.seeeceeeeseeee Baritone 
MR. HERBERT L. CLARKE Cornet Soloist 
W. E. RAMSEY........cccecscecesceee: Humoriat Vocalist 


Professional Orchestra of 15 Instruments 


MR. ARTHUR DEPEW, C onductor of Orchestra and Pianist 
MR. PF. WARRINGTON .......cccccsssoes Musical Director 
MR. J. M. DEPT 6 oes cscs .ecs Sscretary ef Committee 


Concert at Eight o’Clock 


POPULAR PRICES - 50 AND 26 CTS. 


Plan of reserved seats opens at Nordheimer’s on Tuesday, 
March 19, at 10 a.m. . 


Jacobs & haw s Opera House 


WEEE COMMENCING 


Monday Evening, February 17 


MATINEES 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 





The only production of its kind in America. 


A Tremendous Success 


The Beautiful Picturesque Play 


BEACON LIGHT 


Magnificent Tropical Scenes 


Elaborate Appointments 





PRICES ALWAYS THE SAME 


10c. 20c. 30c. and 50c. 
TWO DRAMATIC RECITALS 


WILL BE GIVEN AT 
ASSOCIATION HALL 


Tuesday, March 19, and Thursday, 
March 21 


Mr. Chas. Roberts 


OF NEW YORK, ASSISTED BY 


Mile. ADELE STRAUSS, Mezzo Soprano, and 
Mme. ASHER-LUCAS, Pianiste to H. R. H,. 
the Prince of Wales 
Admission 50c. Seats Reserved Without Extra 
Charge. 

Plan opens at Nordheimer’s, Thursday, March 14. 





BY APPOINTMENT TO 
H. R. H. THE PRINCE OF WALES 





We beg to announce to our many friends that our 
spring stock of 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Clothes 


is now complete, and having been personally selected 
by our Mr. Stovel while in EUROPE w ll be found in 
every way of a superior character. 


STOVEL & CO. 
TAILORS 


73 King Street West, Toronto, and 23 Cenduit 
Street, London, Eng. 


DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


The Toronto Carpet and Piush Renovo Co. clean Carpets 
on the floor by the celebrated ‘* Renovo Process.” 





389 1-2 Yonge Street 





“Empire” Soiree Gown. 





SPECIAL DesiGN OF THE ATRADOME, KING StreEt East.—Draped skirt of electric blue 
velveteen, pleated at the back, edged with aruche made with loops and ends of cream moire 


ribbon. The corsage fits closely at the back, but 
collar and jabot of cream lace. Draped sash and 
ends. Long open sleeves with puff < 


is pleated in front, ornamented with a Medici 
ends of cream moire with pearl fringe at the 


on the shoulder of velveteen, lined with cream surah and 


edged with lace. A bow keeps the opening closed at the elbow. 
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HT LEADS ALL OTHERS 


For a Beautiful and Useful Present See the 


LIGHT RUNNING, HIGH ARM 


No. 9 


WHEELER & WILSON SEWING MACHINE 


For all family purposes it has no equal, in point of ease, rapidity and precision of action, uniformity of tensio 
perfection of seam, simplicity and durability, elegance of design, excellence of workmanship, form and quality of ans 


work and general attractiveness of appearance. 


We invite inspection of manufacturers and others, interested in first-class sewing machinery, to our No. 12 
Machines. Also our Automatic Button-Hole Machine, with automatic cutter combined. Estimates furnished ox 
plete sewing machine plant for any branch of manufacturing. 


Special sewing machinery of all kinds supplied to order. 


Needles and attachments for all kinds of work. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANUF’G CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO—266 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


Telephone 277 





GEO. BARRETT, Manager.. 








LLIOTT & SON are gratified to be able to state that their last season’s 

trade was the most satisfactory in the thirty years’ existence of the firm. 

They attribute the popularity of their efforts to a careful judgment on their 

part in the selection of designs and artistic taste in their arrangement. With the ad- 

vantage of a very large decorating business, they are enabled to judge of the effect of 

various styles of design and color, and to use the same invaluable experience in the 

choosing of all their materials, from the cheapest to the most costly. They have pleasure 
in announcing below some of the leading lines for the coming season : 


WALL PAPERS. — The unrivalled pro- 
ductions of Messrs. JEFFREY & Co., of Lon 
don, Eng., were one of the chief attractions 
at the Arts and Crafts’ Exhibition, lately 
held in London. The Victorian series of 
wall papers made by this firm and designed 
by Lewis F. Day, Walter Crane, J. D. 
Sedding, and others, are well represented 
in our stock. All other lines made by this 
firm, from 12c per roll upwards, are in the 
most perfect taste, and allow of the selec- 
tion of really artistic ae. at prices 
usually paid for commonplace designs. We 
are sole importers of Messrs. Jeffrey & Co.’s 

roductions. We will also show a beauti- 
ul line of LIBERTY’S wall papers, designed 
and colored especially to harmonize with 
their celebrated silks and haugings. These 
papers are not at all expensive, and will no 

oubt find a large sale. 

We have, beyond question, the largest 
stock in Canada of JAPANESE and FRENCH 
LEATHER AND RELIEF papers, among which 
are to be found some of the most delightful 
conceptions in the art decorative. Our im- 
as of Japanese leathers, direct via 

ritish Columbia, will embrace the produc- 
tions of three establishments, including 
the Government factory. 

AMERICAN PAPERS.—We have made 
a careful selection of the designs by the 
best American manufacturérs only, the con- 
tinued cutting in prices shy caused 
deterioration in quality in many lines. 

WASHABLE SANITARIES have al- 
ways formed an important feaiure in our 
stock ; and encouraged by past success we 
have greatly enlarged our range of designs 
for the coming season—prices at from 20c. 
per roll upwards. 

RELIEF MATERIALS. — The tendency 
ct high class interior decoration at the 


present time is in the direction of effects 
in relief. We are the only firm in Can- 
ada executing combed and sgraffita work 
artistically, and carrying a full stock of 
relief ornament for all purposes. Our 
range of designs in ParER Stucco for cor- 
nices, centres, friezes, mouldings, etc., is 
immense, and as we import direct, we are 
selling much below the price of any goods 
brought to this country via the United 
States. We also show a matchless line of 
original RELIEF FRIEZES, modelled in 
our own atelier, and capable of exquisite 
decoratica. 

LINCRUSTA WALTON continues to 
hold the lead as a practical relief wall de- 
coration, and is shown in a number of new 
designs. Our stock consists of both Eng- 
lish and American makes, and is always 
very complete. 

ROOM MOULDINGS. — A range of 
special designs in all sizes of American 
a at low prices. Every design 
sola exclusively by us. Specialties in pic- 
ture hooks. 

STAINED GLASS, —Our last season’s 
work in this beautiful art showed a com- 
plete appreciation of the capabilities of all 
the new forms in which glass is now made. 
We will introduce some very novel effects 
during the year in the use of opalescent 
glasses for domestic work. 

PARQUETRY FLOORING. —- We sell 
the best American-made thin wood flooring 
aud wood carpet, and quote either to sup- 
ply or lay and finish complete in borders 
and all over floors. Specimen floors laid in 
our showrooms. 

HAND-PAINTED TILES painted in our 
own establishment and made to any style 
of design required. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


94 and 96 BAY STREET, TORONTO 








H.S.MORISON&CO. 


THE LADIES’ 


TAILORS 


BEG TO ANNOUNCE 


A GRAND 


OPENING 


OF 


60 Cases Stylish Spring Ulsters, Jackets, 
Wraps and Novelties in Ladies Wear 


Printed Delaines 


The latest French Combinations and colorings in PRIN TS, CHAMBRAYS, SATEENS, &c. 


| The productions of the BERLIN, PARIS, LONDON and NEW YORK 
MARKETS 


Special 


MANTLES TO ORDER 


Our Modiste has just returned from the eading American Markets with the very latest 
designs, and having increased our facilities considerably — 


we are in a position to turn out at the shortest possible 
notice MANTLES and COSTUMES to order. 








NOW READ 
A BAD MAN'S 


IN) BOOK 


E. E. SHEPPARD'S» 


LATEST NOVEL 


SWEETHEART 


FORM 


Handsome Paper Cover, 30 cents ; Cloth, 60 cents 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. 


Sent postage paid on receipt of price 
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Whittier and Holmes, 


JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER. 


Mr. Whittier, who was visiting friends in 
Boston last week, wears his old age easily, and 
of late years seems less averse to mixing in 
general society than he formerly was. I sup- 
pose, says a writer in the Boston Post, that his 
summer solitude among the mountains and the 
quiet life which he leads at Oak Knoll, his 
home in Danvers, make the change to the city | 
welcome by way of variety. Though not fond 
of society m the ordinary acceptation of the 


| 
| 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


SOCIETY REGALIAS 


| ebidence, don't you lef him go free? 





phrase, he has large social likings and takes a 
deep interest in social progress. In large com- 
anies he does not appear at his best, because 
he is not accustomed to the conventions of 
society and has not the faculty of passing 
lightly from one topic to another after the 
manner of our brilliant conversational butter- 
flies. Heis more of less absorbed in the serious 
thoughts to which he gives utterance in his 
ms, and his finest fancies cannot take fleet- 
ing form which would adapt them for the 
requirements of the drawing-room. In these 
respects he is unlike the great Scotch poet, 
whom he resembles in his love of nature and 
attachment to its humblest object. I have 
often thought that it would have been well for 
Burns had he possessed the reserved strength 
of character which belongs to Whittier, which 
would have saved him from yielding to the 
temptations which luxurious Edinburgh society 
offered to his susceptible nature. 

For a man of his age Mr. Whittier enjoys 
good health, and with him scrupulous attention | 
to hygienic laws has been the means of his 
attaining an exceptional longevity for a poet. 
He will be eighty-one years old this month, 
being nearly two years older than Dr. Holmes. 
It does not seem to me that Mr. Whittier has 
shown of late years the cumulative evidence of 
old age which might be expected; he has held 
his own, so to speak, with remarkable tenacity, 
and the same may be said of the ** Autocrat of 
the Breakfast Table.” who, barring a slight 
deafness, is as well preserved as most men ten 
years his junior, { have sometimes thought 
that deafness was not an altogether undesirable 
acquisition fora man like Dr. Holmes, who is 
pestered with all sorts of talk, and as he 
is not reduced to the necessity of using 
an ear-trumpet, he can the more ay “turn a 
deaf ear” to unwelcome visitors. It is not 
what people say to such a man, but what he 
says to them, which measures the extent of his 
usefulness, and as long as his tongue and pen 
flash forth wise thoughts and brilliant fancies 
the fact that he cannot hear so easily as form- 
erly the voice of admiration and compliment is 
not so serious a drawback as it appears at first 
sight. At his time of life the mind naturally 
dwells more upon inward than outward satis- 
factions, and with his wealth of pleasant mem- | 
ories he can never be at a loss for contempla- 
tive enjoyment. 

As between Whittier and Holmes it is notice- 
able that the former has not colored his later 
poetry with the pensive tinge which marks the 
more recent verse of his brilliant contemporary. 
Though the fire which glowed in the passionate 
appeals for the slaves is not seen in the placid 
poems for which the author of Snow Bound 
smooths his declining years, there are no indi- 
cations of old age in their tone. I take it that 
the life of nature which Whittier has lived has 
left him untouched by the pleasing melancholy 
which is apt tocolor the poetry of men who, 
like Holmes, have been impressed by the 
changes of artificial society. 


=| — 


The Shears are Grinding. 


The following paragraphs from the pen 
of a New York writer doubtless contain more 
truth than poetry and should be carefully con- | 
sidered by Canadians who intend to run across | 
to see the show during the coming summer. 

I am afraid the American visitors to Paris 
during tne Exposition must expect to be un- | 
mercifully fleeced. From what the hotel pro- 
prietors have already done in announcing a 
general increase in their charges, it may be ex- 
pected that all other lines of business will do 
also. The railroad companies, the fiacres, the 
theatres, the restaurants, and, in fact, shop- 
keepers generally have determined upon a 
wholesale pillage, and it may be expected 
that a general ins of at least 40 to 50 per 
cent. will be made upon the price of 
everything sold in Paris during 
the exhibition months. I do not think that 
this large increase is directed entirely against 
Americans, for, in spite of all that is said about 
the lavish manner in wl Americans live in 
Paris, it is an open fact that they do not spend 
tenth of the money that either the Rus 

lish do. It is true the Englisl 
more 





rease 


that is 


Lid h 
one sians 
or the Eng 
tial l 
ire pl 


customs 


the Russians uostar 
pecause the 
with the 
familiar with the insi 

fhe American is lavish, in 
only through ignorance ; but as 
as he begins to find his way about and 
the value of money, and what he ought 
he ceases Lo be as liberal as visitors 


Simp y 
uainted 
ad more 
Paris. 


haunts of 


some cases, 
soon 
knows 
to get for it, 
from other nations. 

lalking of the Paris Exposition, several of 
the agents of the steam hip companies running 
New York tell me they have already 
a berth lef their crack steamers 
for the months of May, June and July, and 
that they fully expect the exodus from this 
country to Europe will be larger than ever be 
fore inthe memory of man. The great problem 
now is how are they going to take care of the 
people; for if one-half those expected to cross 
the water really make up their minds to do so, 
there is certainly not accommodation enough 
floating between here and Liverpool and other 


ove. of 


scarcely on 


| panied to destination by +pecial courier. 
| from any Agent of the Company. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


COMMENCING TO-DAY-—-SATURD 


Too Confident. 


Judge—You are charged’ with 
chickens. 

Uncle Aleck— Yas, boss, dat’s so. Ididit. I 
can swar to dat. Jess what I did, shuah. 

Judge— Ten dollars and thirty days. 

Uncle Alek—What’s dat, boss? What kind | 
o’ laws you got? When a feller turn State's | 
Nebber,) 

Now, 


stealing 


turn State’s ebidence as long as I lib. 





Under Government Patronage. Head Offices, Temple 


Building, Montreal. 





Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
Nothing done that in 


any way interferes with the marital relations. 
Lh JOHN A. GROSE, 
30x 1999, Montreal. Manager. 


Faney Ball Costumes 
Art Needle Work and Supplies 


| Together with every description of Fancy- 


_.. ge Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete 


\W. C. MORRISON’S 


161 King Street West 


TORONTO 


Auetion & Storage Uo. 


JAMES LYDON, Manager 


| Art Sales Room, 51 King Street East 


Warehouse Front Street 


Sales by auction at private resi- | 


| dences a specialty. 


Periodica! sales of English Art 
Manufactures at Salesroom. 


PACIFIC: 
ATT LAA 
CALLAWAY’S 


POPULAR EXCURSIONS | 
Vancouver, Victoria! 


AND ALL POINTS IN 


OREGON 


WASHINGTON TERRITORY 
and CALIFORNIA 


LEAVE TORONTO ON 


Friday, March 22, April 12 and 26 
and May 10 and 24 


In the Celebrated Tourist Sleepers. Each party is accom- 
Full particulars 
on 


——— 


AY 


The Sale of the London $80,000 Stock 
DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, CARPETS, MILLINERY 


The stock ot Walker, Robinson 


& Walker, of London, being purchased by us at 60c. on the dollar, we 


intend to divide the margin with our customers; so 


For Thirty Days 


You Will Find Bargains on Every Side 


This is no bankrupt stock; it was sold on account of the sale ot the building. The goods are fresh, the: 


selections chcice. 


You are certain to find something to tempt you. 


R. WALKER & SONS, King Street East 


COLOSSAL 


SALE OF CLOTHING 


Now in Full Blast 


Men's Overcoats 
Boys Overcoats 


NOBBY AND NEAT 
Equal in every respect to the finest custom work. Selling 


during the sale at net wholesale figures. Those in need 


should certainly call 


OAK HALL. 


115 to 121 King Street Kast, 
TORONTO. 


WILLIAM RUTHERFORGE : Manage, 


Mites: 


In GOLD, SILVER and FILLED CASE | 


at Rock Bottom Prices 


GEo. EF. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


81 King Street East. opp. Toronto Street 


DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME 


Le ere eaaralany ns 


NEXTRA CONCENTRATED 
“A delicate perfume 
Meme EULA ae aL 
of the choicest” ever 
produced .— Court Journal 


YWHERE 


LD EVER 
177 NEW BOND ST 


Stock Large and 


Particularly 


Choice 


PALACE 
FURNITURE 
WAREROOM 


Odd 


and Quaint Chairs 


Viusic Cabinets, &c. 


BIG DRIVES TW-DAY 4 


HUSBAND & COS BANKRUPT STOCK’ 


| GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


IS 


Vp, i 


D ALL 


NOW BEING SOLD AT 


FURNITURE 


FINE AND MEDIUM 


Inspect my well-assorted stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


PRICES LOW. ONLY ONE PRICE 
UPHOLSTERING TO ORDER 


Having a first-class staff of men | am enabled to give full satisfaction 
at very reasonable prices. 
§—. Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 


488 Yonge Street R lt PIRPER Opposite Carlton St. 


IANO 


N TONE 

N TOUCH 

N SWEETNESS 
N DURABILITY 
Aes oF MUSIC, 


KING ST. WEST. 
ELSSOHN PIANO Cee 


S PIANOS 


= 


~ 


SOLE AGENCY. 


TORONTO TEM 


J.S.POWLEY & C 
| 68 


MEND 
HIGH- CLAS 





of Fivish. 





‘EXT WEEK 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


*euoy, JO Aqng 
pue sseueulg yonoy, 


Construction and Bsauty 
one qygsdmég pues Ase 


Unegqualled in HBlegance o 


CANADIAN 
AMERICAN 


NS 


AMERICAN PIANOS. ORGA 


Second-hand Pianos and Organs on Small Weekly or Monthly Pa; ments. 


91 AND 93 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


-HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


50 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


European ports wry them. Those who do 
zo, must make their minds to a terrific 
amount of crowdiug, discomfort and extortion, 
while those who struggle as far as Paris, and 
have not secured accommodations in advance, | 
mast be prepared to rough it and to pay 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piana 


CENTS ON THE DOLLAR) 


Dress Goods at 3c. per vard and upwards. 20 pieces Duchess Satins in all the new colorings 
at 45c. per yard, worth $1.00. Splendid line of Black Grenadines 124c., worth 25c. Black Henri 
etta, All-wool, 44 in. wide, at 40c., worth 65ce. Grey All wool D’ Briges 10c , 124c., 15¢., and the 
best cloth at 19¢c., worth 30c. 400 pieces Prints, fast colors, at 6c., worth 1c. 300 pieves of 
heavily for every little thing they get. I un-| Prints will be sold at 74c., worth 124¢e, 72 inch Bleached Sheeting at 20c., worth 30c. 72 inch 
derstand that several American families who | Unbleached Sheeting at 17c., worth 25ce. 1,000 dozens of Lace will be sold at 5c. per doz. worth 
are anxious to see a good deal of Paris have de- | 60c. 200 pair 4-Button Kid Gloves 15¢c., worth 40c. nh j 
— iP _pene Bones nee tg! . “ a | peers, Hosiery, Trimmings, Buttons—at half prices. 

nown New York gentleman having hired a | sadies should call early to secure the bargains that will be o 
beautiful residence as far away from Paris as | the stock must be cleared as in a few days ‘io taue room for ocean ere a 


Amiens, 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 


182 YONGE STREET 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 

of their instruments. 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


~~ 


Haven't Any Characters. 
Manager—How many characters do you say 
there are in your play? 
Author—-I didn't say there were any. 
a French society drama. 





This is 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 





